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"An  Especially  Dictated  Nuptial  Treaty  Solemnized." 


P.S. — It  had  been  said  (so  I  have  it)  that  the  groom 
had  offered  a  one  dollar  bribe  on  the  side,  of  course,  to 
the  then  honored  clergyman,  to  fix  matters  up  in  such  a 
way  as  to  leave  a  loop-hole  for  him  to  crawl  out  of  the 
deal  after  six  months  time,  if  the  affair  did  not  pan  out 
to  suit  him. 


She  dropped  the 
rolling-pin  of  course, 
and  screamed,  "Mur- 
der ! ! ' '  as  any  woman 
would,  then  prancing 
about,  declared  that  a 
mouce  was  scrambling 
up  her  back. 


4  Hold  Still!    I'll  Get  Him!!M 


fedr- 


Mysterious  Ancient  Castle 


"The  half  could  never  be  told  of  all  the  secrets  and 
wonders  of  that  secluded  fortress,  such  as  its  massive 
wall  of  defence,  its  sentinel  towers  and  garrison  turrets, 
its  guarded  transferable  bridges,  its  subterranean  pass- 
ages, its  parapet  esplanade,  its  secret  doors,  inner  cells 
and  submerged  dungeons,  etc,  etc. 


pair  of  good  lungs, " 
said  he,  ',fhe  breath- 
ing will  be  all  right. 
You  need  not  worry 
on  that  score.  But  O, 
My!!"  he  continued, 
"What  next?  Is  the 
world  coming  to  an 
end  soon?" 


Peddling  the  Baby 

The  doctor  had  de- 
clared that  if  there 
had  been  one  drop  of 
unscruplous  blood  in 
his'  veins,  that  child 
would  never  have 
breathed  God 's  pure 
air.  "As  it  is, — how- 
ever, reinf  orced  wiith  a 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Ridicule  and  Sarcasm 

Almost  invariably  the  incentive  for 
the  indulgence  in  satirical  insinuations 
can  be  traced  to  the  threshold  of  some 
hovel  rendezvous  of  rival  jealousy. 
Therefore,  whatever  might  have  been 
thus  truthfully  intimated  from  certain 
points  of  view  detrimental  to  any  other- 
wise high  rating  of  Rube  Havilah,  the 
fact  that  his'  rural  truck  farm  (due  to 
his  miserly  thrift  and  niggardly  econo- 
my) had  been  more  prolific  in  the  pro- 
duction of  the  legal  tender  of,  actual 
cold  dollars,  than  that  of  some  of  his 
neighbors,  that  brought  forth  some  of 
the  most  scathing  ridicule  imaginable. 
Attacks  of  that  nature  had  they  applied 
to  his  inhuman  treatment  of  his  beasts 
of  burden,  for  instance,  including  as 
well  even  the  members  of  his  own  fam- 
ily in  later  years  whom  he  had  subjected 
to  a  vertible  life  of  slavery,  such  might 
have  been  considered  more  or  less 
justifiable. 
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In  order  that  cruel  and  bitter  sar- 
casm, however;  might  be  still  more 
ridiculously  exposed  the  very  distinc- 
tive singular  personality  of  Rube,  had 
upon  one  occasion  been  made  the 
illuminated  target  for  such  venomous 
slander. 

To  such  ends,  one  for  instance  scoff- 
ing and  sneeringly  declared,  that  in  his 
opinion  Rube  Havilah,  had  no  doubt 
been  the  due  product  of  a  very  special 
emergency  call,  and  had  been  thus 
shipped  from  some  German  riff-raff 
port  in  a  dismembered  (or  knockdown) 
condition.  He  had  furthermore  con- 
cluded that  the  various  parts  of  his 
entire  make-up  had  been  selected  from 
some  long  accumulated  scrap  heap, 
judging  from  his  twisted  form  and  the 
unequal  members  of  his  inclusive  ana- 
tomy, after  he  had  been  fully  set  up. 

Fortunately  (from  an  after  all  sym- 
pathetic standpoint,  at  least),  there  had 
evidently  been  but  one  part  missing  of 
the  ordinary  requisite  sections  of  a  nor- 
mal human  being.  It  had  been  mislaid 
or  lost  in  transit  perhaps,  as  was  dis- 
covered in  the  assembling  of  the  later 
on  noted  specimen.  That  missing  link 
had  been  anything  whatsoever  that 
could  possibly  have  served  as  a  custo- 
mary connection  between  the  body  and 
the  head  of  an  ordinary  man. 
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It  had  no  doubt  been  true  that  no' 
one  could  ever  have  had  the  honor  of 
an  introduction  to  Rube  Havilah,  with- 
out the  realization  of  his  physically  dis- 
tinguished personality  to  an  extent  that 
there  could  never  have  been  any  diffi- 
culty in  recognizing  him  in  any  sort  of 
a  public  gathering  thereafter.  But  just 
because  he  represented  a  distinct  sing- 
ular class  of  his  own  in  that  respect, 
which  had  included  an  abnormally  short 
and  stout  physique,  somewhat  bow- 
legged,  and  his  having  always  borne  an 
air  of  great  importance  as  if  though 
his  head  had  been  really  a  stationary 
counter-sunk  adjustment,  that  did  not 
justify  such  acts  of  insult  as  had  been 
dictated  to  "Dame  Rumor"  and  his 
"Gossip"  colleagues  for  publication. 

Relative  to  a  long  list  of  other  excep- 
tionalty  noted  characteristic  peculiari- 
ties of  which  Rube  alone  could  boast 
of,  we  have  noted  the  following  as  indi- 
cating such  distinctive  traits  and  noble 
qualities  of  manhood. 

Thus  it  was  claimed  that  whereas  he 
had  been  frequently  known  to  have 
started  out  to  go  somewheres  he  had 
found  himself  instead,  in  time,  evid- 
enthly  forgetting  what  he  was  about, 
returning  to  his  dismay  to  the  very  spot 
where  he  had  started  from,  after  be 
had  in  the  meantime  circumscribed  a 
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complete  circle.  Various  reasons  had 
often  been  expressed  as  to  the  probable 
cause  for  such  maneuvers  aside  from 
having  had  perhaps  an  irate  and  agit- 
ated mind  at  such  times,  (such  as  all 
married  men  are,  alas!  liable  to  be 
subjected  to,  you  know). 

One  there  was,  who  advanced  the  idea 
based  upon  his  own  opinion  in  the  mat- 
ter, that  whereas  Rube  had  had  but  one 
of  his  eyes  reasonably  well  set  requisite 
for  producing  a  natural  focus,  the  other 
one  had,  alas!  in  counter  action  been 
adjusted  for  want  of  skill  perhaps,  or 
in  too  great  a  hurry,  to  concentrate 
upon  an  entirety  different  range  of 
vision. 

Such  a  cause,  thought  he,  could  not 
otherwise  but  produce  effects  of  a  char- 
acter such  as  Rube's  tread-mill  jaunts 
had  demonstrated.  - 

Another  party  who  had  not  at  all 
agreed  with  those  inferences  volun- 
teered to  submit  a  more  logical  proba- 
bility in  the  solution  of  the  problem. 
His  supposition  was  that  whereas  his 
lordships  limbs  had  not  been  property 
mated,  one  having  been  considerably 
more  curved  than  the  other  and  thus 
proportionately  shorter,  such  a  condi- 
tion he  thought  would  but  naturally 
produce  a  lobsided  support,  and  an  in- 


PUG-NOSE 


13 


clination  for  one  foot  to  lag  behind,  and 
thus  create  a  tendency  in  any  event  ta 
persue  a  periphery  course. 

Someone  else  had  assumed  that 
neither  the  eyes  or  limbs,  or  the  acute 
mind  of  the  subject  in  question,  had 
anything  whatsoever  to  do  in  the  mat- 
ter. In  his  opinion  Rube's  heart  had 
by  mistake,  perhaps,  been  placed  on 
the  wrong  side,  and  at  that  on  the  one 
where  he  always  carried  his  wallet 
creating  certain  compound  conditions 
which  could  not  otherwise  but  produce 
a  swerving  tendency.  That  was  a  sup- 
position which  he  thought  quite  logical 
in  solving  that  strange  enigma. 

Be  all  that  as  it  may,  one  claim  had 
apparently  remained  undisputed,  and 
that  was  the  supposed  fact  that  poor 
Rube  had  been  laid  to  near  a  hot  stove 
before  his  form  had  been  sufficiently 
set,  to  have  prevented  his  warping  from 
a  perhaps  otherwise  sufficiently  respect- 
able shape  requisite  to  mingle  in  decent 
society.  At  least  such  was  the  rating 
of  some  jealous  folks,  who  themselves 
could  in  no  way  qualify  for  any  sort  of 
a  contest  for  public  notoriety. 

Aside  from  having  been  guilty  once 
upon  a  time  of  leading  an  apparently 
short-sighted  woman  (unless  it  is  true 
that  true  love  is  blind)  who  was  tall 


and  slender,  an  unsightly  contrast  to 
his  own  midget  physique  to  the  sacred 
altar  of  matrimony,  it  had  not  been 
known  at  that  time  that  Rube  Havilah 
had  ever  committed  any  outstanding 
public  crime. 


"An  Especially  Dictated  Nuptial  Treaty  Solemnized.' ' 


The  specially  prepared  nuptial  treaty  such  as  the 
particular  case  had  demanded,  had  been  as  follows: 

Katerina  Dumkop,  will  you  raise  your  right  hand 
and  solemnly  swear  that  you  will  have  this  man  to 
be  your  lawful  husband;  and  that  forsaking  all 
others  you  will  love,  cherish,  and  affectionately 
adore  him,  and  him  only;  and  that  you  will  care 
and  provide  for  him,  in  sickness  and  health,  in 
poverty  or  wealth,  through  thick  and  thin,  and  see 
that  he  has  need  of  nothing,  as  long  as  you  both 
shall  live. 
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I  have  it  in  reading  between  the  lines 
and  putting  two  and  two  of  some  of 
the  inferences  contained  in  the  records 
of  the  matrimonal  dedication  together, 
that  Rube  had  perhaps,  offered  on  the 
side,  of  course,  a  bribe  to  the  then  high- 
ly honored  clergyman,  of  one  dollar 
extra,  if  he  would  fix  matters  up  so  as 
to  leave  a  loop  hole  for  him  to  crawl 
out  of  the  deal,  after  a  six  months  trial, 
if  the  affair  shouldn't  pan  out  to  suit 
him.  That  in  all  probability  had  im- 
plied the  serious  problem  as  to  whether 
or  no  it  would  cost  more  to  support  a 
woman,  than  what  she  could  earn  by 
some  means  or  other  on  the  side,  to 
make  up  for  her  keep. 

I  have  also  further  surmised  that 
whereas  Rube  had  apparently  failed  to 
get  the  preacher  to  meet  his  proposed 
terms  in  full,  that  he  therefore  for  spite 
gave  him  that  extra  dollar  for  the  in- 
sertion of  those  one-sided  stipulations 
of  the  most  binding  nature  to  which  the 
party  of  the  second  part  was  so  snarl- 
ingly  entrapped  to  swear  to,  such  as 
was  supposed  to  havfe  made  that  side  of 
the  house  treaty  doubly  sure. 

Rube  Havilah,  as  the  accentuation  of 
the  name  " Havilah"  signifies,  viz:  "A 
Terror,"  was  in  some  respects  a  true 
representative  of  such  an  appellation. 
In  manner  and  speech  he  had  often 
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declared  that  he  feared  neither  God 
(if  there  were  such  a  being)  or  man. 
Strange  to  say  however  that  he  was 
only  subject  to  such  moods  when  all 
things  fared  well,  and  the  tide  rose 
high.  Under  certain  other  provocations 
there  were  never  any  manifest  symp- 
toms of  such  a  fortified  heroism.  Such 
sustaining  resources  were  always  mys- 
teriously diminished  apparently,  just 
at  such  times  when  they  were  most 
needed. 

As  against  such  attitudes  of  boasting 
Rube  always  cowered  down  at  the  first 
signs  of  an  approaching  storm.  When- 
ever possible  he  was  found  in  the  house 
at  such  times.  He  had  for  some  reason 
or  other  after  his  marriage  and  more 
particularly  in  later  years  felt  that  the 
very  presence  of  his  wife  had  been  a 
sort  of  protection  in  times  of  danger,  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  when  her  comfort 
and  solace  was  not  thus  needed  he  had 
often  laughed,  guffawed  and  ridiculed 
what  he  had  termed  as  her  vain  moral 
and  fanatical  religious  notions,  al- 
though that  was  the  very  ground  of  his 
own  assumed  hope  in  times  of  distress. 

Poor  Rube,  he  had  always  dreaded  to 
see  the  night  coming  on,  and  for  some 
unknown  reason  he  had  been  more  or 
less  afraid  to  be  left  alone  after  dark, 
and  often  fled  in  terror  upon  seeing 
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from  a  certain  angle,  Ms  own  shadow 
pursuing  him. 

Since  there  are  no  effects  without 
their  corresponding  cause,  the  question 
had  but  naturally  arisen  at  such  times, 
as  to  whether  or  not  Rube  might  have 
perhaps  during  some  period  of  his 
earlier  history  committed  some  depre- 
dation or  crime,  that  thus  nagged  his 
guilty  conscience,  and  dogged  his  tracks 
wherever  he  went.  As  to  such  infer- 
ences, alas!  more  anon. 

Whatever  else  there  was  that  might 
have  been  truthfully  said  for  or  against 
Rube  Havilah,  one  thing  was  unmis- 
takeably  certain  and  that  was  the  fact 
that .  he  was  no  angelic  being,  by  any 
means.  At  least,  I  think  that  assertion 
will  be  fully  sustained  in  the  succeeding 
account  in  reference  to  his  eccentric 
disposition  and  temperament. 

Thus  for  example  when  in  the  course  * 
of  a  certain  natural  event,  which  had 
occurred  about  fifteen  years  after  his 
marriage,  Rube  was  officially  notified 
one  morning  that  in  due  time  it  would 
become  incumbent  upon  him  to  add  still 
another  name  to  the  then  already  long 
list  which  had  graced  the  pages  of  the 
family  birth  register,  he  at  once  went 
up  in  the  air  about  it. 

A  very  boisterous  protest  followed. 
" That's  a  nice  howdy  do,"  he  exclaim- 
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ed,  "to  spring  the  likes  a  dat,  on  a  poor 
fellow  unawares.  The  very  idea  of  such 
an  intrusion  at  this  time  of  the  year, 
just  when  the  busy  season  is  coming  on 
and  all  hands  are  needed  in  scraping 
together  enough  to  keep  the  souls  and 
bodies  intact  of  the  raft  a  'ung  uns  we 
have  on  hand  now,  let  alone  making 
room  for  one  or  two  more,  as  the  case 
maybe."  "Why,"  (shouted  he  through 
his  teeth  in  a  frenzied  delirium,  uncon- 
scious of  what  it  implied,  aside  from 
giving  some  expression  of  revenge,) 
"did  }7ou  not  slam  the  door  in  that 
messengers  face,  who  dared  to  throw 
out  such  an  insulting  insinuation, 
whether  or  no," 

If  it  was  right  and  proper  for  a  dis- 
tinguished gentleman  like  Rube  Havi- 
lah,  to  fly  into  a  rage  at  the  least  provo- 
cation under  ordinary  circumstances, 
and  to  use  the  most  perversive  language 
such  as  cannot  be  found  either  in  Web- 
ster's or  the  Good  Book,  then  what 
about  an  event  like  that  for  aggrava- 
tion. Huh? 

Well,  to  whatever  bounds  anyone's 
sympathy  might  have  been  extended  (to 
poor  Rube  during  that  trying  ordea],  or 
whatever  the  limits  of  a  just  propriety 
might  have  demanded  in  harmony  with 
the  dignity  of  true  manhood,  regardless 
of  that)  Rube  suddenly  dropped  some 
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tools  which  he  had  in  his  hands  just 
then,  and  after  racing  back  and  forth 
a  few  times  across  the  kitchen  floor,  in 
a  gesticulating  and  threatening  manner, 
he  spitefully  turned  on  his  heels  and 
bolted  for  the  barn.  Fortunately  he  did 
not  outline  a  circle  on  that  trip,  but 
instead  made  a  bee-line  for  the  stables 
where  (since  no  storm  had  arisen  in  the 
meantime)  -he  stayed  for  two  long  days 
and  nights.  Would  you  have  blamed 
him  ?  Now  be  generous.   Have  a  heart. 

Every  living  thing  around  the  barn- 
yard knew  full  well  that  some  tantaliz- 
ing misfortune  had  crossed  the  path  of 
their  master,  who  although  always  had 
been  very  stingy  in  sharing  anything 
that  was  good  to  eat,  nevertheless  usual- 
ly, had  a  good  word  for  all  in  passing 
by.  Then  however  for  some  unknown 
reason  he  was  surly  and  blue,  grouchy 
and  despondent.  No  wonder !  The  fate 
of  some  good  folks,  anyhow. 


CHAPTER  II. 


Peddling  the  Baby 

"Isn't  she  the  cutest,  and  most  hand- 
somest little  darling  that  ever  'was?" 
exclaimed  Marie  Havilah  to  her  mother 
one  morning,  as  she  repeatedly  hugged 
and  kissed  her  little  sister  Ivah,  with 
tender  emotions,  who  was  then  but  a 
tnty  babe  about  six  weeks  old.  "Isn't 
she  mother,"  repeated  Marie. 

After  a  long  pause  and  a  deep  heav- 
ing sigh,  the  mother  replied,  "Auch! 
she's  like  all  youngsters  at  that  age. 
They  all  look  alike. ' ' 

That  sincerely  affectionate  and  inno- 
cent compliment  which  had  been  so 
emphatically  expressed  by  that  kind 
daughter  (who  was  then  but  some 
twelve  years  of  age),  had  sounded  forth 
just  at  the  time  when  the  mother  had 
reached  the  height  of  the  fever  heat  of 
an  awful  wrangling  agitation  within  her 
inmost  being,  bearing  upon  that  very 
same  question.  It  had  indeed,  owing 
to  the  nature  of  the  case,  occupied  her 
heart  and  mind  not  only  in  that  same 
hour,  but  during  a  long  sleepless  night 
as  well,  which  had  preceded.  It  was  a 
strange  coincidence  which  had  thus  pro- 
duced expressions  of  delight  and  appre- 
ciation such  as  had  vibrated  from  the 
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highest  tensioned  chords  of  human 
affection  on  the  one  hand,  while  on  the 
other  that  very  same  affinative  attrac- 
tion had  instead  owing  to  certain  exist- 
ing conditions,  created  the  most  bitter 
rival  jealousy  and  disappointment  im- 
aginable. 

It  was  true  that  in  spite  of  her  parent 
instinct  that  mother  had  frequently 
caught  herself  saying  (in  confidential 
soliloquy  of  course),  that  she  had  to 
admit  whether  or  no,  that  that  little 
Ivah  was  without  exception,  the  home- 
liest kid  that  ever  happened.  That  was 
not  to  say  by  any  means  that  others 
should  indulge  in  giving  any  such  col- 
ored expressions  in  reference  to  that 
subject  under  any  pretext  whatsoever. 
In  spite  of  that  however  Mrs.  Havilah 
had  most  unfortunately  overheard,  just 
the  night  previous  to  the  incident  above 
referred  to,  the  most  outrageous  slander 
of  that  nature  in  a  confidential  whisp- 
ered conversation,  in  a  public  gathering. 
Among  other  sarcastic  slurs  then  cast 
forth  was  the  following:  " Isn't  that 
Havilah 's  latest-to-date  addition,  one  of 
the  most  suitable  menagerie  or  museum 
specialties  of  the  supposed  Human  spec- 
ies, that  was  ever  given  a  passport. 

As  if  to  insinuate  therefore  that  poor 
darling  little  Marie,  had  been  somewhat 
to  blame  for  that*  family's  misfortune 
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of  a  mis-carried  feminine  beauty  as 
Ivah  had  been  branded,  the  mother  took 
the  advantage  upon  that  occasion  to  tell 
her  a  thing  or  two  as  to  what,  was  what, 
on  that  score. 

"That  just  reminds  me  by  the  way, 
Marie,"  said  she  (a  few  minutes  after 
the  above  introductory  conversation 
had  taken  place),  "To  tell  you  once 
more,  and  that  right  now!  in  no  uncer- 
tain sound  to  stop  your  pinching  Ivah's 
face  every  chance  you  get.  You'll  have 
it  all  twisted  out  of  shape,  if  you  keep 
on  as  you  have  been  doing.  That's  quite 
clearly  seen  already.  So  now  mind  your 
P's  and  Q's,  and  see  that  it  won't  oc- 
cur again!" 

In  response  Marie  crossed  her  heart, 
and  vowed  by  all  that's  good  and  great, 
that  she  would  never  be  guilty  again  of 
such  a  low,  mean  trick.  Her  pretence 
had  not  been  very  deeply  founded  how- 
ever from  the  fact  that  just  as  soon  as 
her  mothetr's  back  was  turned,  she  took 
on  a  hilarious  grin,  and  rolled  up  the 
whites  of  her  eyes,  and  quickly  adjusted 
baby's  nose  to  a  more  respectable 
profile. 

It  had  proved  later  on  that  it  had 
been  absolutely  no  use  trying,  for  in 
spite  of  all  protest  Marie  simply  could 
not  resist  the  temptation  of  passing 
upon  every  possible  occasion,  on  tip-toe 
by  that  rude  semi  soap-box  cradle  with 
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it's  precious  treasure,  without  biting 
her  own  lips,  shrugging  up  her  should- 
ers, and  making  a  passing  grab,  (when 
occasion  had  demanded),  at  the  pug  of 
baby's  nose. 

I  had  a  very  narrow  escape  from  get- 
ting my  ears  warmed,  and  my  mouth 
slapped  for  certain,  once  upon  a  time 
for  giggling  out  loud,  as  Mrs.  Havilah 
had  been  telling  someone  of  her 
daughter  Ivah's  noble  qualities  and 
good  looks.  Ha !  ha !  Good  looks,  mind 
you.  So  testified  a  school  mate  of 
Ivah's  in  later  years.  Of  course 
whether  a  heriditary  disposition  to  sulk 
at  the  least  prorocation,  or  to  prevari- 
cate with  a  straight  face,  pilfer,  or  add 
color  to  tattle-tale's  of  every  floating 
rumor  might  be  considered  a  superior 
brilliancy  of  the  intellect  in  human  com- 
position, that  may  of  course  be  a  matter 
of  personal  opinion.  And  as  regards 
feminine  beauty  in  a  child  of  about 
twelve  years  of  age  such  as  Ivah  was  at 
that  time,  then  having  been  a  straggley 
young  one,  with  sparkling  fiery  red 
11  air,  a  well  matured  batch  of  freckles, 
highly  prominent  cheekbones,  irregular 
teeth  and  a  genuine  pug  nose,  that  too, 
may  be  a  matter  of  taste,  personal  likes 
and  dislikes.  However,  be  all  such  ap- 
praisals as  they  may,  added  to  the  fact 
that  the  child  in  question  was  never 
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known  to  have  entered  any  public  beau- 
ty contest,  there  was  one  in  later  years 
who  on  bended  knees  solemnly  declared, 
that  not  only  was  she  a  handsome  lady, 
but  that  for  anyone  to  know  Ivah  Hav- 
ilah,  was  to  love  her. 

At  all  events  there  had  been  after  all 
no  exceptionally  distinguished  peculiar- 
ities in  her  physiognomy  or  phrenologi- 
cal index  chart,  that  would  have  indi- 
cated a  probable  singular  romantic  or 
tragical  career,  such  as  later  on  proved 
to  be  the' case  in  the  life  of  Ivah  Hav- 
ilah.  Neither  had  she  been  endowed 
with  any  special  intellectual  gifts 
beyond  that  as  bestowed  to  any  ordinary 
person,  such  as  might  howrever  subse- 
quently have  been  quite  naturally  at- 
tributed owing  to  all  the  astonishing 
sequels  which  finally  would  have  com- 
prised a  complete  history,  of  her  auth- 
entic biography. 

Alas!  there  is  always  something  to 
take  the  joy  out  of  life.  Such  an  infer- 
ence was  no  exception  in  the  experience 
of  Rube  Havilah.  Beginning  just 
thirty  days  after  the  birth  of  his 
daughter  Ivah,  did  he  become  pestered 
once  every  month,  with  a  statement  of 
their  family  doctor  account. 

Nothing  would  have  been  safer  to 
have  staked  a  wager  on,  than  the  suc- 
cession of  such  importunities.  In  spite 
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of  a  fast  growing  saving  bank  credit 
however,  there  had  been  such  awful 
hard  times,  that  Rube  had  considered 
that  he  was  therefore  but  naturally 
justified  to  mutilate  beyond  recognition 
anything  of  such  a  tantalizing  nature, 
such  at  least  as  were  of  a  lenient  char- 
acter, void  of  any  censure  or  dire 
threats. 

Not  until  the  last  one  counting  from 
one  to  sixteen,  which  Rube  had  received 
from  the  source  above  mentioned  had 
the  statement  been  anything  more  than 
a  few  figures  in  black  and  white.  That 
one  however  had  a  few  scrawling  lines 
extra,  which  Rube  had  in  time  figured 
out,  as  having  been  of  a  very  nervy 
character. 

That  night  after  a  careful  review  of 
one  past  event  at  least  which  had  been 
casting  its  shadow  as  well  upon  some 
unfortunate  near  future  possibilities, 
Rube  Havilah  very  reluctantly  (empha- 
sised with  a  deep  sigh)  filled  out  a  blank 
cheque,  and  duly  signed  the  same  ready 
for  the  next  mail  delivery. 

Scarcely  had  the  ink  upon  the  face  of 
that  cheque  time  to  dry,  before  Rube 
one  night  about  one  hour  after  reiring 
was  ruffly  aroused  (from  his  peaceful 
slumber  and  pleasant  dreams  of  long 
rows  of  all  sorts  of  vegetables  ready  to 
be  garnered  for  the  market)  to  be 
hustled  off  for  the  doctor,  just  as  fast 
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as  "Prince,"  the  old  nag,  could  possibly 
carry  him.  "You  had  better,"  shouted 
someone,  while  he  was  fumbling  about 
trying  to  get  into  his  thread-bare 
patched-up  duds,  "get  Fritz  up,  and 
send  him  for  Aunt  Frederica,"  as  she 
was  known. 

It  was  towards  morning  of  that 
same  night  that  Jacob  poked  his  elbows 
in  Henry's  ribs  exclaiming,  "What's 
that  strange  noise  I  hear,  it  sounds  for 
all  the  world  like  a  baby  crying?  Don't 
it  now,  just  listen?"  Henry,  in  the 
meantime  attempted  to  rub  open  his 
sanded  eyes,  and  to  get  bolstered  on  his 
haunches  into  a  straining  and  listening 
attitude,  in  time  replied,  "sure  as  you 
live,  it  is,  and  do  you  know  who's 
to  blame  for  that?" 

"No,  I  don't,"  answered  Jacob. 

"I  know,  Aunt  Frederica  is,  I  saw 
her  just  yesterday  snooping  around 
here.  I  wondered  at  the  time  what  she 
was  up  to  again." 

Presently  there  had  sounded  forth 
from  an  adjoining  bunk  a  threatening 
protest,  from  one  of  the  older  children, 
against  such  an  awakening  discourse 
over  such  a  trivial  matter  as  that  about 
which  those  youngsters  had  been  fuss- 
ing. If  it  would  occasion  a  day  off  for 
us  tomorrow  in  celebration  we  should 
not  object,  but  it'll  be  five  o'clock  in  the 
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morning  just  the  same  for  all  of  us,  so 
you  had  better  cuddle  down,  or  there'll 
be  a  storm  of  shoes  and  duds  coming 
your  way.   Such  had  been  the  warning. 

In  another  quarter  of  that  long  ex- 
tended shack  there  were  at  that  same 
time  hushed  voices,  and  the  most  aston- 
ishing looks,  and  facial  expressions  ex- 
tended from  one  to  another  by  all  who 
were  present,  who  with  shaking  heads, 
soft  treads,  and  mute  gesticulations  in- 
dicated that  some  terrible  calamity  (as 
an  evident  retributive  signal)  had  be- 
fallen that  good  family. 

"If  there  were  a  single  tainted  drop 
of  unscrupulous  blood  in  my  veins,"  so 
whispered  the  Doctor  to  Rube,  on  the 
side,  "that  child  would  never  have 
breathed  God's  pure  air.  Doubtless  I 
should  have  been  justified  in  such  an 
act,  at  that,  as  it  is  however,  under  the 
circumstances  there  being  a  good  rein- 
forcement of  sound  lungs,  the  breathing 
is  all  right.  There'll  be  no  trouble  on 
that  score,  but  then,  my !  my !  what  next 
is  going  to  happen?  Is  the  world  to 
come  to  an  end  soon?" 

What  could  possibly  be  the  best  solu- 
tion for  extraction  from  such  a  terrible 
dilemma  into  which  they  had  been  cast, 
that  in  time  had  become  the  all  absorb- 
ing issue  with  the  parents  and  the  trust- 
worthy Aunt  Frederica. 
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Deep  down  in  his  heart,  Rube  swore 
that  any  doctor  who  would  go  so  far  as 
to  admit  that  he  might  just  as  well  as 
not  have  come  to  their  rescue  in  pre- 
venting such  a  crisis,  and  then  to  have 
backed  down  at  the  last  minute,  should 
never  again  have  one  dollar  of  his  good 
money.   So  that  settled  that. 

Among  all  of  the  conceivable  sugges- 
tions which  had  been  advanced,  by  first 
one  and  then  another  as  to  the  best 
course  to  pursue  under  those  trying  cir- 
cumstances, there  was  one  intimated  by 
Rube,  that  had  absolutely  reached  the 
ultimate  limits  of  human  stratagem  due 
a  time  of  such  distress.  It  was  after 
twirling  his  thumbs  for  a  while,  biting 
his  lips,  and  counting  the  raf  ters  above, 
and  making  sure  that  the  blinds  were 
well  drawn,  that  he  tip-toed  towards 
Aunt  Frederica  and  whispered  an  in- 
terrogation as  to  what  the  effect  would 
be,  to  give  a  new  born  babe  a  double 
dose  of  paregoric. 

All  things  considered  one  cannot  but 
be  surprised  that  Rube  Havilah,  with 
his  keen  insight  in  connection  with  any- 
thing that  pertained  to  economy  and 
self  justification,  did  not  resort  to  the 
measure  of  absolutely  disowning  that 
child  after  reaching  such  desperate 
straits,  since  there  had  been  the  most 
reasonable  grounds  for  such  a  supposi- 
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tion  available  upon  the  very  face  of  it. 
That  inference  was  the  undisputable 
fact,  that  that  was  the  most  beautiful 
child  that  anyone  present  (including 
the  doctor's  verdict)  had  ever  seen. 

However,  to  make  a  long  story  short 
it  will  suffice  to  say  that  it  was  finally 
decided  that  if  any  sort  of  a  trumped- 
up  excuse  could  be  conjured  together 
such  as  would  answer  the  emergency, 
the  child  was  to  be  legally  transf  ered  to 
a  certain  home  of  the  friendless  some 
twenty-five  miles  distant,  at  the  earliest 
moment  upon  the  mother's  ability  to 
undertake  such  a  journey.  The  mother 
had  only  finally  assented  to  such  a  pro- 
position after  she  had  become  assured 
by  Aunt  Frederica,  that  she  had  known 
of  several  instances  where  children 
through  that  medium  had  been  adopted 
by  good  and  kind  foster  parents.  In 
order  that  such  transactions  might  be- 
come consummated  along  lines  of  the 
least  possible  resistance  by  all  the  jun- 
ior members  of  the  family,  the  very 
idea  that  Jacob  advanced  to  Henry  rela- 
tive to  Aunt  Frederica  having  been  held 
guilty  for  the  delivery  of  that  babe,  was 
then  actually  resorted  to  as  the  grounds 
for  the  proposed  course  of  proceedure. 
Thus  it  was  emphatically  instilled  into 
the  minds  of  the  younger  children  at 
least,  that  Frederica  had  but  left  that 
child  as  a  transient  traveller  for  a  few 
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days.  To  such  ends  every  reference  to 
the  incident  was  hnshed  up,  and  the 
child  was  kept  in  the  dark.  All  in- 
quiries as  to  its  welfare  were  side- 
tracked with  an  evasive  look,  and  a  "O, 
yes,  it's  all  right.  It  is  sleeping  just 
now.  It's  a  fine  morning,  isn't  it?  It's 
just  the  kind  of  weather  that  will  make 
things  grow.    Huh?    Good  morning." 

It  was  just  a  few  weeks  after  the 
important  event  as  above  mentioned 
that  Rube  Havilah  got  up  much  earlier 
than  usual  one  morning.  He  had  re- 
membered how  that  the  hubs  of  the 
wobbly  wheeled  old  run-about  cart,  had 
squeaked  the  night  he  wyent  for  the  doc- 
tor and  consequently  would  require 
some  lubrication,  before  starting  out  on 
a  long  trip. 

Prince  as  well  would  require  a  little 
extra  feed  and  time  for  eating,  lest  he 
might  collapse  before  he  got  home 
again,  late  that  night.  The  whole  work- 
ing tribe  as  well  were  forced  out  before 
schedule  time,  in  order  that  all  the  nec- 
essary instructions  for  the  work  that 
was  to  be  accomplished  that  day  might 
be  particularly  specified.  Although 
Rube  had  declared  that  he  was  just 
going  to  the  village  and  was  likely  to 
return  within  a  few  hours,  the  fact,  that 
Aunt  Frederica  and  the  baby  were  to 
be  shipped  twenty-five  miles  down  the 
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line  had  leaked  out  some  way,  and  had 
been  sufficiently  authenticated  for  some 
of  the  older  children  to  have  planned 
for  at  least  a  half  day's  glorious  cele- 
bration. The  cart  with  all  of  its  occu- 
pants namely,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Havilah, 
the  baby  and  Aunt  Frederica,  had  but 


just  disappeared  out  of  sight,  when 
bedlum  was  turned  loose.  The  familiar 
proverb  which  declares  that,  "  When  the 
kittens  went  away,  then  the  mice  began 
to  play,7'  was  figuratively  verified  upon 
that  occasion. 

The  first  item  on  the  programme  of  a 
proposed  real  circus,  was  that  of  a 
ealithumpian  procession.  That  requir-. 
ed  Negro  representatives  of  southern 
plantation  slaves,  Indian  tribes,  Gyp- 
sies, and  other  specimen  races  of  for- 
eign  extractions. 


Peddling  the  Baby 
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With  the  free  use  of  some  black 
soot,  long  streaming  feathers,  trousers, 
smocks,  petticoats,  hats  and  tamo- 
shanters  turned  inside  out,  such  char- 
acters soon  assumed  their  respective 


The  World  Renowned  Circus  Performance  now  on. 


roles.  Several  nags  were  as  well  soon 
harnessed  and  hitched  to  long  stone 
boats,  which  became  decorated  as  class- 
ified floats  of  industrial  representatives, 
and  cages  of  wild  animals,  and  what- 
not. 

Then  fortified  with  all  sorts  of  tin 
pans,  kettles  and  drum-sticks  a  march 
around  the  barn-yard  began,  heralded 
with  wild  whoops,  screams  and  shouts 
of  jubilee. 

A  later  item  on  the  programme  speci- 
fied certain  officially  offered  rewards  to 
the  successful  contestants  in  various 
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games  of  sport,  such  as  jumping,  run- 
ning, a  slippery  pole  climbing  feat, 
tight  rope  walks,  trapeze  performances, 
etc.  etc. 


Have  Patience,  can't  you,    Luncheon  will  be  Ready  in 


That  late  mysterious  and  evasive 
event  which  had  acted  for  a  time  as  a 
broken  cog  in  the  otherwise  smooth 
running  historic  wheel  in  the  Havilah 
family  affairs,  had  in  spite  of  its 
momentous  significance,  freighted  as 
it  had  been  with  the  most  vital  issues 
relative  to  the  final  destinies  of  all  par- 
ties concerned,  then  persumably  been 
sacredly  buried  within  a  tomb  of  certain 
oblivion.  That  event  however  had  cost 
Mrs.  Havilah  many  sleepless  nights,  and 
had  broken  up  the  deep  fountain  of 
that  mother's  heart,  from  which  had 
gushed  forth  many  bitter  tears  of 
anguish.  When  the  last  scene  of  cruel 
parting  which  had  been  more  terrible 
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than  the  consignment  of  seeing  one 
(whose  tender  cords  of  affection  had 
been  wound  around  their  very  being) 
lowered  into  the  embrace  of  an  open 
grave,  the  curtain  was  supposed  to  have 
dropped  as  a  finale  in  that  tragic  role. 
Was  it  ?   Time  will  tell. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  all  the  legal 
technicalities  in  connection  with  those 
vital  matters  had  been  fully  complied 
with,  that  consequently  had  left  the  list 
upon  the  chart  of  that  family's  roll  call 
materially  as  it  had  been  a  few  week's 
previous.  There  were  still  but  eight 
junior  members  subject  to  a  respond  as 
present,  whenever  occasion  so  demand- 
ed. Eespectively  beginning  with  the 
first-born  they  were  as  follows:  Fred, 
Hans,  Marie,  Karl,  Catherine,  William, 
Henry,  and  Ivah. 


CHAPTER  III. 


A  Case  Diagnosed  as  a  Stiiject  of 
Cataleptic  Fits 

Nearly  twenty  successive  long  years 
had  come  and  gone, .following  the  noted 
event  when  Ivah  Havilah  an  unwelcome 
guest  had  whether  or  no,  made  her  bold 
debut  upon  this  earthly  stage  of  action 
defiantly  staking  her  lawful  claims  as  a 
legal  heir,  to  all  her  righful  legacies. 
At  that  period  excepting  some  inevit- 
able signs  that  her  youthful  career  had 
been  held  in  a  vise  of  the  most  exacting 
and  depressing  environments,  stamping 
an  otherwise  naturally  cheerful  coun- 
tenance with  sympathetic  outlines  of 
sadness,  Ivah  was  then  a  rather  hand- 
some and  charming  country  girl.  Tea, 
it  had  been  really  astonishing  how  well 
she  had  survived  the  ordeals  of  servi- 
tude under  the  inexorable  demands  of 
her  father,  that  veritable  slave  driver. 

But  then  Ivah  no  doubt  had  been 
more  or  less  sustained  in  the  thought  as 
such  would  be  but  natural  of  course, 
that  as  a  legitimate  heir  she  would  at 
the  proper  time  receive  her  due  portion 
of  the  eventual  total  assets  of  her 
family's  estate.  That  would  then  be- 
come an  additional  recompense  to  that 
of  the  bare  necessities  which  she  had  re- 
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eeived  as  a  renumeration  for  her  ser- 
vices during  all  the  previous  period  of 
her  terrible  existence,  providing  of 
course  that  a  cruel  fate  should  not  or- 
dain otherwise. 

Since  Ivah  had  been  the  youngest  of 
the  family  according  to  at  least  the 
birth  registry  list  in  the  old  bible,  and 
at  that  time  past  her  teens  it  would 
have  been  thought  most  probable  that 
the  older  children  would  have  all  been 
married  off,  and  thus  scattered  and 
representatives  of  their  own  respective 
homes.  Such  had  not  been  the  case 
however,  as  every  strategem  conceiv- 
able tending  to  prevent  such  a  culmina- 
tion in  any  single  event  had  been  re- 
sorted to  by  the  (so  called)  father. 

By  means  of  the  most  dire  threats, 
should  any  of  his  children  ever  dare  to 
leave  his  parental  care  and  protection, 
after  all  the  anxiety  and  expense  of 
rearing  them  had  been  endured  he  had 
succeeded  with  one  exception,  in  keep- 
ing them  under  his  thumb,  and  ever 
lastingly  turning  the  grind-stone. 

Hans,  the  second  born  had  always 
been  the  black  sheep  of  the  fold,  He 
was  a  veritable  chip  off  the  old  block. 
Not  only  in  statue  and  looks  in  general, 
but  he  was  as  well  selfish,  mean,  sly, 
treacherous  and  brutal  in  his  character. 
He  always  had  a  hankering  disposition 
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to  put  one  over  on  the  old  scoundrel  as 
he  called  his  father.  To  such  ends  (for 
example),  he  shouted  one  day  in  the 
presence  of  four  or  five  others  who  were 
standing  by  in  the  barn-yard.  "Say 
father,  which  of  the  two  existed  first, 
hens,  or  eggs?"  "You  blockhead!"- 
answered  Rube,  "how  could  there  be 
any  hens  unless  there  had  been  eggs 
first  to  hatch  them."  Then  Hans  hur- 
rahed! and  ridiculed  the  idea  of  there 
having  been  any  eggs  before  there  were 
hens  to  lay  them.  Then  a  battle  ensued 
whereby  blows  had  been  barely  averted 
through  the  mediation  of  attending 
sympathisers.  Beyond  that  we  dare  not 
take  space  to  review  his  history,  except 
to  say,  that  as  a  final  climax  to  many 
similar  furious  encounters  which  he  had 
with  his  father  relative  to  the  securing 
of  his  share  as  an  heir  of  the  f amily, 
he  robbed  him  at  a  vantageous  time  of  a 
considerable  sum  of  money  (a  good  deal 
more  than  what  he  had  ever  contended 
for  as  his  just  claim)  and  then  suddenly 
absconded. 

That  incident  in  addition  to  stimu- 
lating Rube  Havilah's  attitude  of  auth- 
ority, and  niggardly  economy  to  make 
up  what  he  had  thus  lost  on  the  one 
I  mud,  had  also  on  the  other  hand  pro- 
duced a  most  singularly  remarkable 
effect  of  an  entirely  different  nature. 
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Thus,  for  instance,  during  a  subsequent 
raging  thunder  storm,  Rube  who  had 
been  in  the  house,  and  in  order  to  keep 
near  his  wife  followed  her  where  even 
she  went,  showing  signs  of  fear,  finally 
when  they  were  alone  he  tremblingly 
approached  her  and  said  that  he  some- 
how felt  that  all  of  the  trouble  which  he 
had  had,  with  Hans,  had  been  sent  to 
him  as  a  punishment  to  show  him  that 
Han's  disposition  and  character  was 
just  a  duplicate  of  his  own. 

Furthermore  said  he,  "I  have  to 
admit  that  all,  that  he  is  guilty  of,  I  am 
too,  even  to — There  he  caught  him- 
self,  and  stopped  suddenly,  took  a  long 
breath,  and  turned  as  white  as  a  sheet. 

What  was  that  that  you  was  going 
to  tell  mef  replied  Mrs.  Havilah  ex- 
citedly." That  was  too  much  for  him. 
It  had  caused  a  shock  under  which  he 
temporarily  collapsed. 

As  touching  that  inferred  sore,  and 
vital  cancerous  spot  in  his  character, 
and  certain  indelibly  inscibed  secrets 
upon  the  tablet  of  his  heart  (which  were 
strictly  private  affairs  of  course)  more 
anon. 

Fortunately  spectral  past  events  may 
in  time  be  forgotten  amidst  the  busy 
rush  of  life,  unless  of  course  one  cares 
to  deliberately  rake  them  up  again,  you 
know. 
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Perhaps  there  is  no  god  that  could 
boast  of  being  such  a  tyrant,  and  yet 
highly  favored  by  acts  of  the  most  de- 
voted service  rendered  by  all  of  his 
adored  subjects,  as  the  one  to  whom 
the  miser  renders  his  revered  obeisance. 
A  dedication  to  that  form  of  service 
robs  the  devotee  of  all  that  life  ordin- 
arily holds  dear.  On  the  other  hand 
however,  what  gratification  could  ever 
compare  with  the  composing  realization 
of  a  steady  increasing  augmentation  of 
numerals,  upon  the  credit  pages  of  a 
saving's  account  ledger?  Tell  me. 

Rube  Havilah's  slogan  leading  to 
such  ends  had  been  contained  in  his 
frequent  authoratative  exclamations, 
namely,  "Hey  there  everybody!  Go  to 
it !   Time  means  money. ' ' 

All  the  honorable  badges,  banners, 
seals  or  escutcheons  that  he  ever  dis- 
played had  been  represented  in  his  de- 
capitated old  buildings,  scrawny  skele- 
toned horses,  ragged  and  patched  up 
duds  with  which  he  and  his  whole  fam- 
ily had  been  graced.  Highly  commend- 
atory was  such  a  course,  thought  Rube, 
to  all  far  sighted  folks  who  had  eyes  to 
see  and  the  comprehending  wisdom  of 
how  to  lay  up  stores  for  a  rainy  d&y. 
To  keen  shrewdness  of  that  nature  must 
]>o  ascribed  the  incentive  of  being  a 
staunch  opposer  such  as  Rube  had  been, 
to  all  public  improvements  such  as  could 


only  be  sustained  upon  a  tax  revenue 
basis. 

But  for  a  compulsory  educational  law 
which  fortunately  had  been  in  force  in 
that  jurisdiction,  Rube  Havilah's  child- 
ren would  never  have  been  able  to  have 
counted  the  fingers  on  their  two  hands, 
or  inscribed  their  names  in  black  and 
white  upon  any  pages. 

Doubtless  Ivah  Havilah  had  often 
sighingly  wondered  when,  or  if  ever,  a 
change  for  the  better  should  become  her 
happy  lot.  Yea,  though,  "the  mills  of 
the  gods  grind  slowly,  they  grind  ex- 
ceedingly small, "  and  will  eventually 
account  for  all  that  is  cast  in  their 
hoppers. 

In  order  to  substantiate  the  asser- 
tion which  has  been  made  that  at  the 
age  of  twenty,  Ivah  had  been  a  rather- 
charming  young  lady,  it  is  now  in  order 
to  relate  the  most  important  bearings, 
at  least  of  certain  very  significant,  and 
far  reaching  influential  events  which  led 
to  the  issue  of  such  a  claim.  It  so  hap- 
pened upon  one  occasion  when  Ivah  had 
been  sent  to  the  village  on  an  errand, 
that  she  met  a  young  lady  about  one 
year  her  senior,  Irene  Merriel  by  name, 
who  had  in  former  days  been  her  school- 
mate. 

One  can  but  imagine  the  delight  of 
such  a  meeting,  since  such  opportunities 
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were  few  and  far  between  amidst  the 
busy  rush  of  life.  During  the  period 
which  had  intervened  since  their  last 
intercourse  some  very  exciting  events 
had  occurred  in  the  experiences  of  Irene 
Merriel,  particulars  of  which  she  then 
took  great  delight  in  imparting  confi- 
dentially to  Ivah.  To  begin  with  the 
ownership  of  a  certain  farm  in  the  vic- 
inity of  the  Merriel  home  had  become 
transferred  to  a  family  of  strangers, 
named  J erome,  who  among  other  mem- 
bers had  a  son  who  was  then  a  young 
man  twenty-four  years  of  age,  with 
whom  Irene  had  actually  become  en- 
gaged in  the  meantime.  The  date  for 
the  wedding  had  been  set  for  six  months 
later. 

The  bare  facts  of  the  specific  state- 
ments as  above  referred  to  had  of 
course  upon  that  occasion  been  embell- 
ished with  long  crolling  tiffics  of  how 
the  parties  in  question  had  first  become 
nominally  acquainted,  finally  intro- 
duced, and  subsequently  succumbed  to 
cupid's  anesthetics. 

One  can  but  conjecture  with  what 
entrancing  astonishment  Ivah  would 
but  naturally  drink  in  such  enviable 
elucidations.  In  her  amazement  she 
indicated  a  strange  inquisitiveness  rela- 
tive to  the  social  rating,  financial  stand- 
ing, number  and  sex  of  all  the  members 
of  that  late  arrived  family,  etc.  Irene 
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had  been  very  prompt  and  explicit  in 
her  replies  to  all  of  those  enquiries,  ex- 
cepting in  one  particular  instance,  and 
that  was  contained  in  the  fact  that  while 
she  gave  the  names  of  several  girls 
ranging  from  ten  to  eighteen  years  of 
age,  she  evaded  absolutely  all  questions 
as  to  whether  there  were  any  other  boys 
in  the  family. 

-'J 

Finally  as  Ivah  was  about  to  leave 
and  pursue  her  course  of  duties  she 
turned  to  Irene,  and  smilingly  remark- 
ed, "Well  Irene,  I  can't  tell  you  how 
delighted  I  am  to  hear  of  your  un- 
bounded successful  prospects,  for  which 
accept  my  most  sincere  congratulations 
and  best  wishes."  Then  in  a  half  joking 
way  (and  doubtless  in  accordance  with 
the  real  sentiments  of  her  heart)  she 
remarked  on  the  side,  "  I  had  but  wished 
that  you  had  reported  that  there  were 
also  other  boys  in  the  family  such  as 
might  have  afforded  an  opportunity  for 
my  ringing-in  somewheres.  You  know. 
Ha,  ha!" 

Incredible  as  it  may  seem  on  the 
surface  thereof,  that  inadvertent  state- 
ment produced  a  strange  effect  upon 
Irene,  for  suddenly  she  threw  up  her 
hands  exclaiming,  "Say  Ivah,  how  ever 
did  you  come  to  make  such  a  statement, 
since  it  has  coincidently  put  me  into  a 
position  where  I  now  feel  it  incumbent 
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upon  me  to  tell  you  something  that  I 
had  previously  fully  resolved,  that  I 
should  not  disclose.  With  the  under- 
standing however,  that  what  I  have  to 
say  to  you  about  it,  shall  go  no  farther, 
I  will  explain  what  I  have  meant  by  my 
singular  inferences. ' ' 

"  Perhaps  I  have  in  all  that  I  have 
informed  you  in  reference  to  the 
Jerome  family,  been  really  putting  the 
best  side  out,  though  not  intentionally, 
so  excepting  in  the  instance  to  which  I 
will  now  call  your  attention,  of  course. 

There  is  just  one  thing  that  I  have 
learned  to  know  relative  to  that  fam- 
ily's discredit,  which  is,  and  which 
would  be  a  very  unfortunate  matter  to 
befall  any  good  household.  Moreover 
since  that  stigma  is  centered  in  a  no  less 
connection  than  that  of  an  actual  twin 
brother  to  James,  (the  one  to  whom  I 
am  engaged)  it  might  have  a  tendenc}7" 
of  casting  some  reflections  on  him  as 
well  in  the  mind  of  some  inconsiderate 
persons,  and  that's  why  I  have  been  so 
adverse  to  refer  to  the  matter." 

"What!  a  twin  brother  in  the  fam- 
ily0?" interjected  Ivah.  "Why,  twins, 
that  of  all  things  should  be  an  honor  to 
any  family,  and  upon  what  grounds  any 
such  a  one  should  be  designated  as  a 
stigma,  as  to  that  I  have  of  course  need 
to  be  informed." 
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"Well  to  say  the  truth/'  replied 
Irene,  "now  that  I  come  to  give  the 
matter  a  second  thought  and  am  face  to 
face  with  the  fact  of  giving  evidence  in 
the  case,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  per- 
haps it  is  not  such  a  serious  question  as 
I  had  considered  it  to  be  after  all." 

"I  can't  see"  answered  Ivah,  "how 
.you  could  be  very  much  mistaken  if  it's 
a  case  of  extreme  deformit}^  as  I  had 
expected  to  hear  you  say  it  was." 

"Oh  no,  it's  nothing  of  that  sort," 
said  Irene,  "it  is  of  the  nature  of  a  lam- 
entable imbecility,  or  spasmodic  spells 
of  vain  and  superstitious  halucinations 
to  which  he  is  subject,  and  the  influence 
by  which  he  is  more  or  less  controlled  to 
the  discomfort  of  all  with  whom  he 
comes  in  contact,  at  such  times.  Per- 
sonally to  say  the  truth,  I  have  realty 
not  as  yet  seen  anything  of  that  nature 
manifested.  What  I  know  about  it  is 
just  what  James  has  told,  and  warned 
me  against,  over  and  over  again. 

As  regards  looks,  general  bearing  and 
apparent  personalit}^,  Charles  Jerome 
was  of  course  by  no  means  equal  to  his 
brother  James."  In  the  eyes  and  con- 
ception of  Irene  Merriel  according  to 
her  verdict  of  those  matters  into  wThich 
Ivah  had  pried  rather  deeply. 

"If  that  is  after  all,  the  only  accus- 
ations and  at  that  such  as  are  unsup- 
ported against  a  twin  brother  of  your 
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fiance/'  remarked  Ivah,  after  the  pro's 
and  con's  had  been  disposed  of,  "I 
should  just  like  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
him  sometime  to  satisfy  my  now,  own 
curiosity  in  reference  to  those  matters. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  I  have  just  been  thinking 
of  how  unconsciously  we  have  been 
drifting  rather  close  to  the  wharf, 
which  I  had  indicated  as  a  desired  em- 
barking port,  when  I  said  a  few  minutes 
ago  that  I  had  wished  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  ring  into  the  graces  of  that 
family,  as  well  as  you.  Isn't  it  funny 
how  one  will  in  their  stupidy,  some- 
times ramble  about,  hither  and  thither 
everywhere,  (scenting  trails  of  pre- 
monition)." 

To  Ivah  Havilah's  surprise,  she  re- 
ceived a  letter  one  day,  from  Irene  Mer- 
riel  about  one  month  after  their  above 
described  meeting  at  the  village  had 
taken  place.  It  contained  the  astonish- 
ing news  that  on  the  following  Tues- 
day, a  day  set  aside  as  a  legal  holida}^, 
there  was  to  be  a  church  outing  on  the 
picnic  grounds  in  the  park  on  the  Jer- 
ome farm,  and  that  she  would  like  to 
have  Ivah  meet  her  there  at  2  p.m.  that 
day  without  fail.  "I  shall  have  great 
pleasure  in  having  you  become  ac- 
quainted with  my  intended,  Mr.  James 
Jerome.  Let's  hope  that  his  brother 
Charles  ma}^  be  there  also  unless  it 
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should  just  happen  to  be  during  the 
probable  period  when  he  becomes  sub- 
ject to  those  fanatical  spells,  such  as 
might  break  up  any  respectable  social 
gathering  should  he  be  allowed  to  roam 
about."  Such  had  been  the  P.  S.  shar- 
ing intimation. 

Although  it  had  required  some  cun- 
ing  schemes  on  Ivah's  part  to  get  away 
from  home  on  that  Tuesday  afternoon, 
she  had  succeeded,  and  finally  met  Irene 
in  the  park  as  requested. 

Later  on  she  had  as  well  been  intro- 
duced to  James  Jerome  by  Irene.  Dur- 
ing a  long  hour  however,  (as  such  had 
appeared  to  Ivah  at  least),  which  fol- 
lowed in  pleasing  intercourse,  not  the 
slightest  intimation  had  been  given  that 
James  Jerome  had  another  brother,  a 
twin  at  that,  although  many  references 
had  been  made  to  the  family,  the  par- 
ents and  accomplished  sisters  in  the 
meantime. 

Finally  at  an  opportune  moment 
Ivah  inquired  of  Irene  as  to  whether  or 
not  the  brother  was  in  the  park,  where- 
upon Irene  though  somewhat  reluct- 
antly informed  her  that  he  was,  and 
then  pointing  in  a  certain  direction  she 
inquired,  "do  you  see  that  young  man 
dressed  in  a  light  suit,  and  a  bright 
straw  hat  on,  in  youder  group?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Ivah,  "I  do." 
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"Well  that  is  Charles,"  said  Irene. 
"I  am  sorry  that  I  can't  see  my  way 
clear  to  an  opportunity  of  introducing 
him  just  yet,  perhaps  I  may  later." 

Fortunately  in  the  course  of  time  in 
company  with  several  other  young 
iadies  who  had  also  been  Ivah's  school- 
mates in  days  gone  by,  she  became 
seperated  from  Irene  and  James. 

In  the  subsequent  strolling  here  and 
there,  other  old  time  chums  were  heard 
to  exclaim,  "Hello  there  Puggie,  you 
here  too?  Will  wonders  never  cease. 
However  did  you  become  untangled 
from  your  mother's  apron  strings,  or 
roam  beyond  your  dad's  avaricious 
grasp  ?  "  "  Pugnose, ' '  had  always  been 
Ivah's  nick-name  in  school  (an  abrevi- 
ation  thereof  having  been  "Puggie"), 
which  prominent  characteristic  feature 
any  profile  of  hers  would  have  clearly 
portrayed. 

In  the  course  of  time  the  conversation 
of  that  promenading  party  had  drifted 
although  very  enviously  perhaps  to  the 
floating  rumors  that  Irene  Merriel  was 
to  be  married  to  James  Jerome,  in  the 
near  future. 

Then  the  entire  Jerome  family  had  to 
be  of  course  descriptively  scrutinized, 
rated  and  classified. 

"What  about  the  other  twin  brother" 
(so  Ivah  Havilah  had  inquired  at  an 
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opportune  time)  "I  have  had  it  intim- 
ated that  he  is  a  sort  of  idiot  %  Is  there 
any  truth  in  that  % 9 ' 

The  gist  of  the  discourse  which  fol- 
lowed indicated  that  although  there  was 
a  certain  outstanding  feature  of  a  note- 
worthy character  manifest  in  his  dispo- 
sition, it  was  questionable  as  to  whether 
or  not  the  verdict  of  current  opinion 
had  been  based  upon  the  real  facts  of 
the  case.  Although  there  were  further- 
more various  opinions  expressed  rela- 
tive to  t^iat  question,  it  was  rather  gen- 
erally conceded  that  (aside  from  the 
fact  of  his  holding  and  advocating 
certain  remote  historically  prophetic 
claims,  relative  to  the  then  adverse  con- 
ditions, and  the  future  destiny  of  their 
country)  he  was  considered  in  every 
inspect  the  superior  of  his  twin  brother. 
One  evidence  aside  from  his  more  hand- 
some features  and  ideal  physique,  which 
was  produced  was  the  fact  that  whereas 
James  had  never  even  finished  his  high 
school  course,  Charles  on  the  other 
hand  had  graduated  from  the  normal, 
with  the  highest  attainable  honors,  etc. 

In  the  course  of  time  in  the  mingling 
and  remingling  of  the  various  groups 
pending  a  call  to  certain  long  tables, 
which  were  being  filled  for  a  sumptuous 
repast  upon  the  picnic  grounds,  Ivah 
Havilah,  and  Charles  Jerome,  had  in 
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what  had  appeared  most  hap- 

hazard sort  of  way  met  each  other  for 
the  first  time  face  to  face,  during  a  nat- 
ural progress  of  greeting  introductions 
among  a  number  of  strangers  then 
present. 

With  all  the  rhetoric  that  I  might 
ever  command  I  could  never  possibly 
give  beyond  the  slightest  intimation  any 
due  descriptive  import  as  to  the  mo- 
mentous significance  and  bearings  to- 
ward human  fate,  and  the  final  destinies 
of  many  which  subsequently  became  in- 
volved through  that  auspicious  meeting. 

Gould  anyone  possibly  have  devined 
the  sudden  startling  look,  and  the 
straining  facial  expression  with  which 
Charles  Jerome  had  become  exercised 
on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  when  his 
eyes  first  caught  sight  of  the  counten- 
ance of  Ivah  Havilah.  Including  as 
well  the  incentive  which  resulted  in 
their  eventual  exclusively  private  inter- 
course, their  dining  together,  if  you 
please,  followed  by  a  stroll  to  a  secluded 
romantic  spot  directly  thereafter. 

To  note  very  briefly  an  account  of 
what  had  really  inspired  the  consumua- 
tion  of  that  startling  event  we  .are  safe 
to  say  that  on  Ivah's  part  it  was  due  to 
the  fact  that  she  had  been  helplessly 
overcome  with  the  astonishing  beauty, 
and  ideal  statue  perfection  of  manhood, 


50 


PUG-NOSE 


with  which  she  had  been  confronted. 
Furthermore  his  graceful  movements, 
his  apparent  natural  demeanor,  and 
evident  intelligence  had  appeared  to  her 
as  almost  superhuman.  Upon  such 
enviable  grounds  had  rival  jealousy 
founded  its  tales  of  slander  against  him, 
thought  she,  for  the  time  then  being,  at 
least. 

Bearing  upon  the  evidence  as  to  why 
Charles  Jerome's  attention  and  attrac- 
tion had  become  so  suddenly  and  so 
remarkable  manifested  towards  a  young 
lady,  one  of  that  stamp  at  least,  and  one 
whom  he  had  never  seen  before,  especi- 
ally in  view  of  the  fact  that  he  had 
never  been  known  to  show  the  slightest 
disposition  of  familiarity  with  any  of 
the  opposite  sex,  it  might  be  signifi- 
cantly appropriate  to  ask  the  following 
questions :  Have  certain  very  intensely 
impressive  and  characteristic  dreams 
ever  come  true?  Has  any  authentic 
biography  ever  verified  a  general  claim 
that  there  is  in  many  instances  (at 
least)  a  strange  guiding  hand  overrul- 
ing in  a  providential  way,  the  tides  of 
destiny  in  the  affairs  of  man  ? 

The  secluded  romantic  spot  to  which 
Charles  Jerome  and  Ivah  Havilah  had 
resorted  to  after  their  sumptuous  re- 
past upon  the  picnic  grounds  as  above 
referred  to,  was  the  terminal  of  what 
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had  been  known  as  "the  trail  of  lover's 
lane."  All  things  considered  one  could 
not  but  have  wondered  whether  or  no 
that  had  been  the  legend  dedication 
thereof,  by  some  remote  gods  of  super- 
stitious mythology.  All  of  the  most  ad- 
vanced displays  of  nature's  fine  arts, 
seemed  to  have  been  represented  there 
in  sculptured  scenic  beauty.  There  the 
rocks,  the  rills,  the  spreading  trees,  the 
scented  varieded  flowers,  the  rippling 
waters  of  a  running  brook,  the  rays  of 
light,  the  songs  of  the  birds,  had  all 
because  of  their  seraphic  nature  com- 
bined their  forces  in  playing  upon  the 
harp-strings  of  human  nature,  senti- 
ments and  passions  as  if  though  they 
had  been  gleams  wafted  from  the 
borders  of  paradise. 

Excepting  for  the  fact  that  the  little 
stream  in  its  winding  course  nearby, 
had  been  subject  to  sudden  squalls 
which  had  been  known  of  having  left  in 
their  trails  some  awful  tragedies,  that 
could  have  been  considered  a  veritable 
Beulah  land. 

We  dare  but  tarry  to  indicate  very 
briefly  what  had  occurred  during  that 
ever  memorable  hour  in  the  history  of 
Charles  Jerome,  and  Ivah  Havilah. 

Let  that  not  be  taken  as  an  insinua- 
tion however,  for  one  minute,  that  any- 
thing whatsoever  had  transpired  such 
as  should  not  have  stood  the  light  of 
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day.  Oh,  no!  would  that  the  sanctity 
and  purity  of  man  and  woman-hood, 
had  ever  been  thus  so  honorably  esteem- 
ed and  represented. 

But  for  the  fact  that  Charles  Jerome 
had  just  a  few  nights  previous  seen 
Ivah  Havilah,  in  a  most  spectacular 
dream  just  as  distinctly  as  he  then  saw 
her  with  his  natural  ej^es,  that  strange 
meeting  should  never  have  occurred, 
neither  should  anyone  have  had  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  the  startling  look 
and  straining  expression  which  had 
characterized  his  introduction  to  Ivah, 
a  few  hours  previous. 

That  dream  furthermore  had  formed 
the  basis  of  the  most  astonishing  com- 
inunications  which  had  then  ensued. 
They  were  to  the  effect  as  gleaned  and 
interpreted  from  the  review  thereof  as 
follows:  "Not  only  did  I  see  you  as  I 
see  you  now  in  my  dream"-  said  Charles, 
"but  I  had  as  well  been  engaged  (after 
a  solemn  act  of  obeisance  to  you  in 
which  I  declared  that  in  my  opinion, 
you  was  a  handsome  person  and  that  I 
was  sure  that  but  to  know  you,  was  to 
love  you)  in  formulating  certain  very 
important  propositions  to  you,  though 
of  a  conditional  nature  however.  Then 
my  dream  took  on  a  different  aspect 
altogether,  before  you  had  had  suffi- 
cient time  apparently  to  duly  consider 
and  reply  to  my  wishes.  Eventually 
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however,  following  a  period  during 
which  we  had  come  through  an  awful 
siege  of  trouble,  we  once  more  became 
united,  not  only  in  filial  intercourse  but 
b}^  an  actual  fulfillment  of  the  sacred 
injunction  which  declares  that  under 
corresponding  conditions  a  man  should 
leave  his  father  and  mother,  and  become 
joined  (and  cleave)  to  his  wife,  and 
they  twain  should  become  one  flesh." 

No  doubt  Ivah  Havilah,  under  such 
an  astonishing  culmination,  having  been 
most  affectionately  embraced  by  loving 
arms  at  the  time,  and  realized  the  in- 
delibly stamped  impression  of  sweet 
kisses  upon  her  flushed  cheeks,  could 
not  otherwise  with  the  aid  of  the  be- 
witching surroundings,  but  have  been 
wafted  into  the  third  heavens  of  ecstasy 
and  delight.  Alas,  however,  for  the 
time  being  at  least  that  was  but  the  ne- 
gative phase  of  the  interpretation  of  a 
vanished  dream. 

Did  it  ever  assume  a  positive  realiza- 
tion? As  to  that  the  reader  will  have  a 
right  to  decide,  according  to  all  of  the 
evidence  bearing  upon  that  point,  which 
is  produced  in  the  subsequent  inclusive 
chapters. 

Ivah  Havilah,  after  she  had  roamed 
for  a  time  in  the  starry  regions,  and 
floated  about  in  swirling  clouds  of  im- 
agination, suddenly  dropped  as  from 
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an  ascending  balloon,  when  like  a  flash 
it  had  occurred  to  her,  that  perhaps  she 
was  in  the  grip  of  an  idiot,  that  all  that 
had  happened  had  perhaps  been  but 
the  results  of  a  spell  of  cataleptic  fits 
against  which  she  had  been  so  faithfully 
warned.  The  more  she  thought  of  it, 
the  more  logical  did  such  a  supposition 
become. 

Under  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  O 
how  she  wished  she  could  give  vent  to 
an  unearthly  scream,  and  a  boo-hoo-ing 
cry.  What  should  she  do  under  those 
awful  conditions,  make  a  fierce  run  for 
liberty,  or  await  the  inevitable?  Per- 
haps he  might  soon  dome  out  of  his 
demented  fit. 

Among  many  things  of  a  confidential 
nature,  which  had  been  discussed  pro 
et  con  in  previous  conversations  which 
had  ensued  there  entering  that  remote 
spot  such  as  I  have  not  alluded  to,  was 
that  of  a  long  account  by  Ivah,  relative 
to  her  family's  history.  Facts  which 
she  said  had  no  doubt  placed  her  in  a 
class  from  which  any  intelligent  and 
respectable  gentleman  would  hold  aloof, 
say  nothing  about  her  father's  avowed 
threat,  such  as  tended  to  make  her  a 
slave  as  long  as  he  lived. 

That  was  the  thread  of  the  tangled 
skein,  which  Charles  picked  up  after  a 
season  of  silence,  during  the  time  when 
Ivah  was  in  the  throes  of  her  hysteric 


PUG-NOSE 


55 


fears.  "Let  me  see"  said  he,  "did  you 
say  that  your  name  was  Ivah  Havilah  %  ■ J 

"Yes,  that  is  my  name"  replied  Ivah 
suspiciously. 

Do  you  know  that  there  is  nothing 
short  of  a  miraculous  significance  im- 
plied in  that  name.  Let  us  transpose 
that  for  convenience. 

The  index  of  the  accentuation  mean- 
ing of  Havilah  is  "Terror"  and  that 
of  Ivah  is  "Destructive"  also  "Over- 
throw" with  those  facts  established, 
viz:  The  destructive  overthrow  of  ter- 
ror, harmonizing  with  the  prediction  of 
my  vision  is  a  guarantee,  that  whatever 
the  turbulent  intervening  provocations 
may  prove,  as  seen  in  my  dream,  your 
future  has  in  store  for  you,  the  most 
glorious  consummation  imaginable. 

My!  my!  thought  Ivah,  there  are  no 
signs  of  his  coming  out  of  it  yet.  O! 
what  had  I  better  do? 

"Say,  my  dear,  Ivah!  if  you  will  al- 
low me  to  address  you  so,"  continued 
Charles,  "in  order  for  you  to  become 
the  recipient  of  such  unbounded  bene- 
faction as  I  have  indicated,  it  is  essen- 
tial that  you  should  be  informed  as  to 
some  of  the  deplorable  existing  condi- 
tions in  which  we  are  placed,  as  resi- 
dents of  this  country  and  as  sojourners 
upon  the  principal  highway  which  is 
extended  through  this  native  land  of 
ours. 
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Not  only  is  that  roadway  a  polluted 
one,  but  all  the  travelers  thereon  are 
suffering  from  the  infection  of  leprosy 
as  well  for  which  there  is  no  cure  in 
this  country,  owing  to  its  climatic  con- 
ditions. Now  while  this  is  an  estab- 
lished fact  the  public  in  general,  treat  it 
as  if  though  it  were  but  of  the  most  tri- 
vial importance,  secondary  altogether 
to  that  of  the  general  routine  pursuits, 
such  as  tend  to  present  gratifications 
rather  than  possible  ultimate  achieve- 
ments. That  of  course  in  view  of  what 
I  have  already  intimated  would  require 
one  to  dispose  of  what  holdings  they 
have  here,  and  an  emigration  to  a  better 
country.  Fortunately  we  are  but  a 
short  distance  from  the  boundary  line 
where  we  may  receive  our  passports, 
that  being  down  at  "The  Terminal." 

Now,  while  this  claim  connot  be  dis- 
puted, it  is  most  astonishing  how  the 
public  mind  has  ignored  it  as  I  have  al- 
ready intimated,  and  even  go  so  far  as 
to  ridicule  and  despise  anyone,  who  con- 
tends for  the  principles  which  it  invol- 
ves. , 

Now  in  view  of  these  facts,  would  it 
not,  my  dear  Ivah,  be  the  highest  folly 
indeed  to  plan  for  a  permanent  settle- 
ment here? 

My!  my!  thought  Ivah,  he's  not  out 
of  it  yet.   Where  will  this  en^  anyhow  ? 

Then  followed  a  long  and  most  thril- 
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ling  elucidation  of  all  that  was  implied 
in  those  matters,  such  as  the  sacred  ob- 
ligation of  a  true  citizenship,  not  to  any 
assumed  potentate  who  may  dictate  his 
usurped  authority  for  a  limited  time, 
but  to  the  supreme  powers  that  sway  the 
destinies  of  men. 

Well !  well !  thought  Ivah,  at  that 
stage,  he  is  bordering  on  accusations  of 
treason.  I  wonder  if  he  might  be  over- 
heard, and  both  of  us  be  arrested  before 
we  get  out  of  here. 

To  sum  up  in  a  few  words  the  conclu- 
sion of  that  discourse,  Charles  Jerome, 
proposed  a  formulation  of  plans  leading 
to  a  matrimonial  consummation,  fol- 
lowed by  emigration,  (even  though  it 
should  involve  an  inevitable  elopement) 
to  the  intimated  new  country,  just  as 
quickly  as  it  would  be  possible  to  ar- 
range such  matters. 

Following  a  most  affectionate  and 
sympathic  plea  for  Ivah,  to  assent  to 
such  a  sincere  proposal,  Charles  em- 
I  phasized  a  declaration  that  it  was  dan- 
gerous to  remain  in  that  country,  as  a 
certain  doom  was  certain  to  overtake  it, 

I a  group  of  young  people  came  running 
down  the  trail,  calling  loudty  "Charles 
Jerome,  you  are  wanted."  Quickly  as 
a  flash,  Charles  embraced  and  pressed 
Ivah,  (who  was  in  a  frenz}^  of  despair) 
to  his  bosom,  saying,  what  is  your  reply 
to  this  great  and  all  important  question  ? 
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Is  it  yes,  or  no  ?  The  last  word  died  out, 
in  the  sound  of  "where  is  Charles 
Jerome?" 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Romance  and  Tragedy 

Allowing  a  sufficient  time  for  Ivah 
Havilah,  to  decide  what  her  answer 
shall  be  to  Charles  Jerome,  to  those  still 
pleading,  viberating  echoes  of  a  call  for 
a  yes ! — or — no !  before  again  taking  up 
the  same  thread  of  my  narrative,  I  shall 
introduce  my  readers  to  new  scenes  up- 
on an  entirely  different  stage  of  action, 
in  the  following  chapter. 

Had  the  honorable  James  Dohprom 
ever  executed  an  authentic  biography 
the  following  noted  inferences,  would 
have  indicated  the  most  prominent 
phases  of  his  individuality  and  traits 
of  character. 

An  authorative  legal  chart,  contain- 
ing a  long  classified  form  for  use  in 
questionable  identification  proceeding 
in  New  York  City,  might  in  all  proba- 
bility in  the  case  in  hand,  have  con- 
tained the  following  under  date  of 
about  1870  A.D. 

Name:  James  Dohprom. 

When,  where  and  by  whom  thus 
el) listened?  Not  known. 

Date  of  birth:  Unknown.  Parents: 
Unknown.  Kinsman :  Unknown,  etc.  etc. 
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That  inference  but  naturally  reminds 
us  in  this  connection,  how  that  the  ro- 
mantic theories,  which  the  late  Marie 
Corelli,  had  always  spread  so  extensive- 
ly about  her  birth,  to  such  an  extent, 
that  she  actually  went  to  her  grave  as  a 
figure  of  mystery,  a  woman  with  a  veil- 
ed past,  whose  very  birth  had  remained 
a  secret,  but  has  now  however,  appar- 
ently been  exploded. 

Just  recently,  seventy  years  to  the 
very  date  of  her  birth,  the  publication 
of  a  Baptismal  certificate  issued  in  a 
poor  quarter  of  London  on  May  15th, 
1854,  seems  to  have  shattered  the  at- 
mosphere of  mystery  she  guarded  so 
carefully.  It  shows  that  Marie  was  the 
daughter  of  obscure  London  working 
folk. 

As  bearing  still  further  upon  that  line 
of  thought,  I  could  not  help  but  have  a 
laugh  on  the  side,  just  now  as  I  recalled 
the  history  of  the  mimical  "Topsy"  as 
such  referred  to  her  assumed  lineage 
pedigree,  as  per  the  authority  of 
Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  authoress  of 
" Uncle  Tom's  Cabin."  Miss  Ophelia 
(as  will  be  remembered)  had  under- 
taken the  task  of  securing  all  the  par- 
ticulars relative  to  those  matters  from 
Topsy  personally,  in  a  private  inter- 
view, which  was  in  part  as  follows: 

"How  old  are  you  Topsy?" 
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"Dun  no,  Missis/'  said  the  image 
with  a  grin. 

"Don't  know  how. old  you  are?  Who 
was  your  mother?" 
"Never  had  none!" 
' '  Never  had  any  mother  ?  Where  were 
you  born?" 

"Never  was  born!"  etc. 
^  *  "Have  you  ever  heard  about  God, 
Topsv,  and  do  you  know  who  made 
you?" 

"No,  nobody  made  me,  as  I  knows. 
I  spect,  I  just  growed,  etc." 

The  so  known  James  Dohprom's  earl- 
iest recollection  of  an  existence  was 
that  of  having  been  forcibly  driven  by 
his  assumed  authorized  guardian,  to 
sell  daily  papers  in  the  red  light  district 
of  New  York  City,  to  supply  that  fa- 
mily's consumption  of  intoxicating  liq- 
uors. Thus  he  had  dragged  out  several 
years  of  an  awful  existence,  under 
treatments  of  hardship  and  brutality, 
when  through  a  strange  provocation  the 
trend  of  his  youthful,  yea,  his  whole 
future  course,  was  turned  in  a  new  chan- 
nel. It  all  came  about  thus :  In  company 
with  some  of  his  hoodlum  colleagues,  on 
a  prominent  street,  in  a  better  locality 
than  where  they  had  been  used  to  roam, 
a  printed  notice  in  clear  type  on  a  small 
signboard,  had  been  hung  on  the  front 
of  a  large  store.    James  inquisitively 
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requested  to  know  if  any  of  the  boys 
could  read  the  import  of  that  sign.  "  A 
boy  wanted"  came  the  reply  from  seve- 
ral who  although  unable  to  read,  had 
been  thus  informed  before. 

" That's  me!"  cried  James.  He  was 
laughed  to  scorn  and  sneeringly  told 
how  that  dozens,  and  scores  of  boys  had 
applied  within  six  months,  and  although 
they  had  all  succeeded  in  having  been 
allowed  to  have  a  trial,  everyone  of  them 
was  soon  back  again  on  their  old  job, 
glad  to  sell  papers.  Whether  therefore, 
the  whole  thing  was  just  a  bluff  of  some 
kind  on  the  boys  or  what,  no  one  had  ap- 
peared to  have  found  out.  One  thing 
however,  they  claimed  was  true,  and 
that  was  the  fact  that  whenever  a  boy 
was  thus  taken  on,  the  sign  board  had 
in  each  case  always  been  removed,  but 
only  to  reappear  again  in  an  hour  or 
two.  So  unless  you  are  anxious  to  be 
made  a  fool  of,  and  waste  some  of  your 
precious  time,  you  had  better  be  wise 
and  pass  on. 

In  spite  of  all  such  advice  however, 
and  amid  the  hurrahs,  taunts  and 
cheers,  Jimmy  Dohprom,  entered  that 
same  door  and  was  admitted,  recog- 
nized and  courteously  greeted  by  the 
authorities  in  charge. 

Upon  receiving  his  request  that  of 
his  wanting  the  position  called  for,  the  | 
usual  form  of  investigation  as  to  iden-  ; 
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tity,  age,  capability,  etc.,  in  such  cases 
was  proceeded  with.  That  report,  all 
'  things  considered,  finally  concluded 
that  he  was  but  an  unfortunate  waif 
of  about  eight  years  of  age,  totally  il- 
literate, and  covered  with  rags  from 
head  to  foot.  He  had  been  by  no  means 
the  apparent  stamp  of  assistant  that 
was  needed  at  that  time,  as  advertised 
for,  but  from  the  fact  that  he  had  told 
in  a  touching  story  his  hardships,  and 
his  longing  zeal  of  becoming  free  from 
his  taskmasters,  and  self  sustaining 
within  a  sphere  of  improved  environ- 
ment, he  was  informed  that  he  would 
be  given  a  fair  trial.  He  was  therefore 
set  to  the  very  same  task,  which  all  of 
the  preceding  boys  had  been  given  to 
do,  and  that  was  to  restore  order  out 
of  the  chaos  of  a  large  attic  storeroom, 
to  which  all  sorts  of  odds  and  ends 
imaginable  had  for  several  years  been 
relegated. 

Jimmy  did  not  come  down  to  report 
a  finish  in  an  hour  or  so,  as  most  of  his 
predecessors  had  done.  Instead  he  ad- 
mitted at  noon  that  the  end  was  not  in 
sight.  Night  came  on  and  still  the  work 
was  not  finished,  but  as  an  evidence  that 
he  had  not  been  idle  since  no  one  had 
gone  to  investigate,  he  turned  in  a  gold 
sovereign  at  the  office,  which  he  had 
found  in  the  loose  rubbish  scattered 
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about  on  the  floor  where  he  had  been 
engaged. 

The  second  night  came,  and  succeed- 
ing nights  came,  and  a  whole  week  had 
passed,  and  the  job  was  still  unfinished. 

One  might  have  thought  since  out  of 
pity  and  for  charity  sake  he  was  given 
a  temporary  lodging  and  food  to  eat 
in  the  meantime,  that  he  was  but  thus 
taking  advantage  and  playing  that  game 
as  long  as  it  would  work.  Such  was  not 
Jimmy  Dohprom's  motive  however, 
for  at  the  end  of  the  second  week,  the 
manager  was  informed  that  the  work 
was  completed,  and  he  was  requested  to 
inspect  the  same.  He  did  so,  inquisi- 
tively no  doubt,  as  to  what  the  bo}^  had 
been  up  to  all  that  time.  There  to  his 
astonishment  he  met  a  surprise  of  his 
life.  There  before  him  spread  out  over 
the  whole  area  of  that  extensive  top 
story  floor,  were  thousands,  yea,  count- 
less articles  of  all  sorts  imaginable, 
which  had  been  carefully  separated, 
cleaned,  dusted  and  polished.  They 
had  been  segregated,  and  placed  in  their 
varied  respectively  designed  order, 
checked  in  a  crude  way  by  the  use  of 
Jimmy's  own  imaginary  mathematical 
designations,  for  classification  refer- 
ences etc. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  "Boy 
wanted"  sign  was  not  replaced  at  even 
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the  end  of  two  weeks.  Instead  Jimmy 
Dohprom,  was  given  a  good  home,  as 
well  as  a  normal  school  education.  At 
spare  times  he  was  given  light  office 
chores,  which  over  and  above  his  studies 
had  become  his  supreme  delight.  Later 
on  clerical  work  was  assigned  to  him, 
and  thus  he  gradually  advanced,  so 
that  he  had  been  scarcely  out  of  his 
teens,  when  he  became  a  partner  and 
shortly  after  the  general  manager  of  the 
large  mercantile  establishment  whose 
attic  he  had  cleaned  when  a  mere  lad. 
Relative  to  our  introductory  inference 
as  to  Jimmy's  traits  of  character,  etc., 
the  above  outstanding  features  as  re- 
presented, were  first,  absolute  honesty; 
second,  naturally  inherent  business 
qualifications,  (whatever  his  descent 
may  have  been)  fortified  with  a  pre- 
dominant moral  principle. 

One  of  the  most  noble  qualities  of 
that  principle,  which  as  the  years  in- 
creased, had  become  more  and  more 
magnified  in  the  life  of  James  Dohp- 
rom,  was  that  of  a  sincere  spirit  of 
philanthropy.  It  was  due  to  such  in- 
centives that  he  at  about  the  age  of 
thirty  married  a  distinguished  young 
lady,  who  like  himself,  had  also,  (so  to 
say)  been  self  made,  since  she  had  as 
well  providentially  been  picked  up,  as 
an  unknown  castaway,  in  the  subter- 
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ranean  slums  of  that  large  city,  in  her 
early  childhood. 

They,  Mister  and  Misses  Dohprom, 
had  in  the  course  of  time,  in  spite  of 
their  liberality  (or  perhaps  it  would  be 
more  proper  to  say,  that  owing  thereto) 
been  blessed  with  at  least  one  quarter 
of  a  million  dollars.  It  had  indeed  been 
but  a  few  years  after  their  marriage, 
that  they  had  left  the  city,  and  although 
they  travelled  considerable,  they  built 
a  beautiful  residence  in  a  small  town 
known  as  Doe  Center,  in  another  part  of 
the  country,  where  they  virtually  retir- 
ed for  the  remainder  of  their  life.  As 
a  silent  partner  however,  Mr.  Dohprom 
always  retained  his  interest  in  the  New 
York  business  establishment. 

A  phenomena  of  the  most  momen- 
tous import. had  appeared  at  the  Doe 
Center  Dohprom  home  one  morning,  in 
a  manner  such  as  the  following  infer- 
ences briefly  indicate. 

It  happened  that  some  twenty  or  thir- 
ty minutes  before  Mister  and  Misses 
Dohprom,  were  due  to  leave  the  house 
upon  one  occasion  for  a  thirty  days  va- 
cation in  New  York  City,  that  what 
later  on  proved  to  have  been  a  very 
mysteriously  personified  messenger, 
had  touched  the  ivory  capped  electric 
button  at  the  main  entrance  of  that 
palatial  mansion.     The  servant  that 
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responded  was  informed  by  a  stranger 
at  the  door  that  he  had  an  important 
message  for  Mr.  Dohprom,  which  he 
wished  to  deliver  to  him  in  person. 

Mr.  Dohprom,  although  very  busy  in- 
deed at  the  time,  replied,  and  was  with 
a  few  words  of  complimentary  greet- 
ings, presented  with  a  sealed  message 
by  some  unknown  person.  As  was  but 
natural  of  course  he  at  once  opened  the 
envelope  to  see  what  it  contained.  He 
was  surprised  to  see  what  at  first  glance 
appeared  to  have  been  a  probable  let- 
ter written  in  a  foreign  language.  He 
was  just  in  the  act  of  laying  it  by  quick- 
ly, when  he  imagined  that  he  had  in  a 
flash  seen  the  following  import  enscrol- 
led  upon  the  first  page  thereof,  namely : 
"The  Die  Is  Cast!'9  Upon  a  second 
scrutinzed  look,  however,  he  concluded 
that  it  must  have  been  only  a  delusion. 

Yet  it  somehow  bothered  him  as  he 
was  rushing  about  getting  ready  to  leave 
home.    He  could-  not  help  wondering 
whether  or  no,  it  might  have  implied 
some  new  authorized  password  by  some 
ne  of  the  various  lodges  with  which  he 
ras  identified.  Later  he  requested  Mis- 
es  Dohprom,  to  have  a  hurried  look  at 
what  he  termed  as  some  foreign  mes- 
sage, which  he  had  received. 

Strange  to  say,  she  to  met  with  a 
similar  experience  as  her  husband  had. 
The  flash  light  message  however,  to  her 
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was:  " Escape  for  thy  Life!  Flee  to  the 
Mountains !"  Owing  to  the  strange  and 
uncontrolling  impressions  which  that 
phenomena  had  somehow  created,  Ety 
Dohprom  was  as  well  requested  to  in- 
spect those  contents.  Flash  light  mess- 
ages discerned  by  her,  which  appeared 
and  disappeared  in  quick  succession, 
were  as  follows:  "Set  Thine  House  in 
Order!"  "The  Pitcher  was  Broken  at 
the  Fountain!"  "Her  Sun  Went  Down 
While  it  was  yet  Day!"  "There  is  a 
Just  Man  that  Perishes  in  His  Right- 
eousness ! ' ' 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  premonitory 
consternation  characterized  that  fami- 
ly's parting  moments  that  morning, 
when  in  addition  to  the  facts  as  noted, 
there  had  been  given  later  on  by  several 
witnesses  the  most  conflicting  evidence 
relative  to  the  identity  of  the  messenger 
who  had  delivered  those  freighted  con- 
tents. One  had  seen  him  as  a  sancti- 
monious clergyman,  another  as  a  digni- 
fied police  official,  still  another  as  an 
author  ative  military  officer,  and  a 
fourth  had  feared  judging  from  his 
suspicious  bearing  that  he  might  have 
been  a  treacherous  foreign  spy. 

' '  Those  matters, ' '  said  Mr.  Dohprom, 
"have  something  in  common  with  a 
great  deal  of  certain  historical  facts, 
with  which  I  have  been  occupied  of  late, 
and  which  I  purpose  that  we  shall  inves- 
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tigate  upon  our  return.  That  will  de- 
mand a  trip  of  all  of  us  to  an  important 
centre,  not  a  great  way  off,  known  as 
"The  Terminal/'  where  full  particulars 
in  reference  thereto  may  be  obtained,  so 
I  have  been  informed. 9 ' 

The  prevailing  public  opinion  had  it, 
that  Ety  Dohprom,  would  in  all  proba- 
bility in  the  natural  course  of  events, 
as  the  only  legal  claimant  to  the  Doh- 
prom estate,  become  the  legatee  (as 
against  many  noteworthy  public  endow- 
ments no  doubt)  of  perhaps  one  half  of 
all  the  wealth  of  that  family.  Such 
facts  of  course,  but  naturally  add  to  any 
other  cause  of  popularity  of  any  college 
student,  and  to  the  rival  jealousy  of 
many  aspiring  suitors.  Since  such  in- 
ferences were  no  exception  in  the  case 
in  hand,  all  sorts  of  the  most  inducing 
stratagems  had  been  resorted  to  by  a 
number  of  the  most  distinguished 
gentlemen  students  to  get  into  the  good 
graces  of  Ety  Dohprom,  but  alas!  all 
had  failed  in  receiving  any  special 
recognition. 

It  so  happened  that  one  of  the  most 
ardent  admirers,  Mr.  Kenneth  Evans, 
had  become  informed  of  the  fact,  that 
Mister  and  Misses  Dohprom,  had  gone 
to  New  York,  and  were  intending  to  be 
absent  for  a  month  or  more.  That  « 
thought  he,  was  very  gratifying  news 
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indeed,  since  evidently  owing  to  certain 
pending  college  examinations,  Ety  had 
remained  at  home.  Immediately  he  be- 
gan to  formulate  some  definate  sugges- 
tive plans,  tending  towards  a  decisive 
culmination  of  certain  vital  issues, 
which  had  already,  as  far  as  he  was  con- 
cerned been  indirectly  pending  for  a 
long  time. 

Accordingly  at  the  earliest  possible 
advantageous  moment,  he  most  cour- 
teously requested  of  Ety  Dohprom,  an 
appointment  for  a  special  confidential 
interview  at  her  home,  in  reference  to 
certain  important  matters  in  which  he 
was  confident  she  would  be  very  much 
concerned.  Though  in  a  very  genteel, 
unassuming  and  graceful  manner,  Ety 
had  most  tactfully  succeeded  in  post- 
poning such  propositions  on  one  pre- 
text or  another  for  nearly  three  weeks. 

From  Kenneth  Evan's  point  of  view, 
the  time  limit  for  such  evasive  tactics 
had  expired.  The  next  intercourse,  if 
not  absolutely  final,  should  at  least, 
thought  he,  be  of  a  positive  introductory 
nature,  as  such  concerned  that  all  im- 
portant issue,  upon  which  depended  his 
future  course  of  life.  While  he  was  not 
the  son  of  a  poor  man  by  any  means,  yet 
a  probable  seventy-five  thousand  dollars 
or  more,  would  of  course  tend  to  a  grea- 
ter degree  of  popularity,  and  indepen- 
dence. Such  was  not  the  only  incentive 
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however,  which  had  actuated  in  bring- 
ing about  that  imperative  provocation 
from  the  fact  that  Ety  Dohprom  was  a 
very  handsome  person,  one  who  could 
boast  of  a  natural  beauty,  such  as  none 
could  help  but  admire.  And  thus  as 
Kenneth  Evans  was  lounging  about  in 
his  luxurious  den  late  that  night,  in  his 
fancy's  magic  spell,  divining  the  spec- 
tral flames  in  the  open  hearth,  he 
thought  that  he  could  see  that  beautiful 
form,  posing  as  an  actor  in  many  suc- 
ceeding roles,  upon  a  prophetic  stage  of 
life's  future  scenes  of  action.  Those 
vivid  impressions  of  course,  but  tended 
to  fan  into  a  more  sparkling  fervency, 
the  then  already  insatiable  love  which  he 
had  for  that  most  adorable  "  Fairy 
Queen"  Ety  Dohprom. 

Kenneth  had  9nt  been  able  to  rest  that 
night,  since  he  had  fully  decided  that  the 
following  day  he  should  take  some  de- 
finate  action,  leading  to  a  culumination 
of  those  all  important  matters. 

No  amount  of  adjusting  or  readjust- 
ing had  afforded  any  comfort  upon  his 
downy  bed  that  night.  Once  upon 
awaking  from  a  short  doze,  he  found  his 
feet  resting  on  his  pillow,  and  his  head 
cramped  between  some  bars  at  the  foot 
of  the  bed.  His  next  episode  was  his 
falling  out  upon  the  floor  with  an  awful 
thud,  head  first,  like  a  ton  of  bricks. 
Then  followed  a  ghostlike  stroll  out  in- 
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to  the  yard  to  hasten  on  the  passing 
hours.    In  crossing  a  little  artistically 

designed  bridge  which  had  been  su- 
spended across  an  artificial  aquarium, 
Kennith  thought  that  by  the  light  of  the 
moon  upon  the  sparkling  waters  of  that 
minature  lake,  that  he  could  see  as  it 
were  a  hole  in  the  water.  Yes,  said  he, 
in  time  that's  just  about  the  size  of  an 
opening  I  '11  require  to  end  it  all,  should 
my  plans  fail  tomorrow. 

Ety  Dohprom  following  a  most  soli- 
citious  private  phone  call  plea  from 
Kennith  Evans,  the  next  day,  had  fin- 
ally for  the  sake  of  courtesy,  consented 
to  his  calling  at  her  residence  at  2  p.m., 
that  very  day,  saying  that  she  would 
cancel  all  other  appointments,  wThich 
had  been  scheduled  between  two  and 
four  o'clock. 

She  having  of  course  been  well  aware 
as  to  what  the  nature  of  the  proposed 
interview  would  contain,  thenv  hastily 
planned  how  (that  since  she  had  com- 
mitted herself  for  a  social  intercourse) 
she  might  avert  such  a  culmination  by 
introducing  some  routine  of  otherwise 
entertainment,  and  thus  crowding  out 
anything  of  a  private  nature.  To  such 
ends  Ety  called  in  the  whole  train  of 
servants  and  gave  explicit  instructions 
as  to  their  duties,  (as  a  band  of  body 
guards)  in  acting  in  their  respective 
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spheres  as  her  programme  would  de- 
mand of  them,  that  afternoon. 

It  was  some  little  time  after  such  in- 
structions had  been  explicitedly  stated, 
that  Ety  Dohprom  in  an  attempt  to  find 
some  relief  to  a  disturbed  mind,  was 
leisurley  swinging  in  a  suspended  cozy 
hammock,  in  one  of  their  beautifully  ar- 
tistic designed  arbors,  from  which  the 
gentle  breeze  was  wafting  the  fragrance 
of  scented  flowers,  through  it's  latticed 
screened  pergolas.  There  it  was  that 
there  ensued,  in  view  of  all  that  had 
transpired,  the  strangest  solioquay  that 
Ety  Dohprom,  had  ever  been  seriously 
employed  with  during  all  of  her  life. 
What  is  really  at  the  bottom  of  it  all 
that  should  ever  produce  and  justify 
such  an  unnatural  and  unreasonable 
claim  of  trespass  upon  one's  private 
plans  of  absolute  liberty,  in  the  activi- 
ties of  life,  as  to  force  them  to  such  an 
issue,  as  now  confronts  me  ?  Such  was 
virtually  the  interrigations  which  com- 
prised the  premise  of  that  strange  re- 
verie. It  was  very  difficult  for  Ety,  in 
view  of  the  fact  that  no  occasion  in  life 
had  ever  afforded  a  personal  opportuni- 
ty of  estimating  (for  want  thereof)  the 
real  value  of  material  wealth. 

Therefore,  that  did  not  appear  as  a 
sufficient  cause,  for  such  an  inferred 
aggression,  an  had  been  thrust  upon 
her  by  Kennith  Evans.    Then  Ety  as 
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well,  failed  to  see  why  any  special  af- 
fection "should  ever  become  centered  up- 
on one  particular  person,  over  and 
above  that,  that  was  ordinarly  due  to 
all  the  fellow-men  one  came  in  contact 
with. 

It  was  at  about  that  stage  of  proceed- 
ings that  Ety,  after  drawing  a  long 
breath  said:  well,  of  course  there  must 
be  a  natural  corresponding  cause  for  all 
effects,  so  what's  the  use  my  attempting 
to  evade  the  inevitable  issue.  The  blind 
are  as  a  consequence  unable  to  see ;  the 
lame  to  walk;  the  deaf  to  hear,  or  the 
mute  to  speak,  etc. 

Then  in  an  imaginative  strain,  Ety 
tried  to  concieve  of  a  possible  benefici- 
ary dispensary,  with  such  life  giving 
properties,  such  as  she  had  once  heard 
of  as  existing  which  was  of  a  nature  as 
follows :  Somewhere  hard  by  the  way- 
side of  life's  great  thoroughfare,  there 
was  said  to  be  a  mound  of  human 
debris,  of  cast  of  imperfections.  The 
formation  of  that  mound  (it  mas  claim- 
ed) was  ever  changing  since  countless 
numbers  were  ever  ransacking  its  con- 
tents, in  quest  of  an  improvement  to 
whatever  they  were  discarding.  Thus 
for  example  it  had  been  contended  that 
an  unsightly  tall  person  after  rumaging 
about  there,  fitting  and  refitting  had 
come  forth  considerably  shortened  con- 
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sequently  strutting  about  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  with  his  head  down  to 
the  ordinary  plane.  Extremely  stout 
persons  whose  over  plus  of  avoirdupois 
had  been  thus  relegated,  had  often  grac- 
ed other  lean  and  lanky  subjects,  with 
a  more  proportionate  and  graceful 
physique.  So  considered  deformities  as 
per  one's  own  tastes,  likes  and  dislikes 
were  ever  being  remodeled  there,  wheth- 
er for  the  better  or  the  worse.  Hump- 
backs, bowed  legs,  clubbed  feet,  flobby 
ears,  dubbed  and  turned  up  noses,  etc., 
were  ever  in  abundance  to  select  from. 
One  amusing  feature  it  had  been  said 
was  that  of  the  actions  of  those  who  had 
been  thus  re-modeled  before  they 
became  accustomed  to  their  new  condi- 
tions. For  instance,  in  the  case  wThere 
one  had  discarded  a  long  snipe  nose  for 
a  short  stub,  he  had  labored  under 
difficulty  to  find  his  new  substitute,  with 
his  accustomed  reach  for  that  member, 
and  so  on,  etc. 

Whatever  there  could  possibly  have 
been  that  could  have  interested  the  likes 
of  Ety  Dohprom  to  be  snooping  around 
a  dump  pile  like  that,  would  certainly 
have  been  a  profound  mystery,  to  say 
the  least.  Be  all  that  as  it  may,  it  was 
just  directly  following  a  period  of  pro- 
found silence  after  reviewing  the  above 
inferred  claim,  that  Et}^  gave  way  to  a 
spasym  of  hysteric  laughter  as  she 
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imagined  that  she  was  the  honored  and 
happy  bride,  which  had  occassioned  a 
long  and  unique  wedding  procession 
with  streaming  banners,  old  shoes  and 
tin  cans,  on  Main  street  of  Doe  Center. 

Suddenly  however  upon  a  second 
thought,  and  a  solemn  realization  of 
stern  facts,  Ety  Dohprom  wept  most 
bitterly. 

Kenneth  Evans  upon  arriving  at  the 
Dohprom  palatial  residence  in  his  own 
handsome  limousine  at  the  appointed 
time,  was  most  royally  greeted  by  Ety, 
and  escourted  to  their  spacious  and  ele- 
gantly furnished  reception  room.  Then 
followed  a  natural  introductory  inter- 
course of  matters  in  general  such  as  the 
weather,  the  absence  of  the  senior  mem- 
bers, their  intended  mission,  the  latest 
events  in  collegiate  circles,  etc.  Then 
on  some  pretext  or  other  bearing  in 
reference  to  the  particular  architect- 
ural design  and  beauty  of  the  mansion, 
Ety  called  and  informally  introduced 
all  of  their  servants  extending  compli- 
ments on  their  attained  merits  of 
proficiency  in  the  respective  spheres 
assigned  to  each  of  them.  Then  to 
verify  such  claims  the  whole  routine  of 
such  obligations  had  to  be  fully  demon- 
strated. That  necessitated  a  leisurely 
stroll  from  one  apartment  to  another 
of  that  entire  castle,  and  the  outside 
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extended  scienic  landscape  as  well, 
winch  from  the  eminence  of  the  central 
platean  extended  along  various  grades 
of  granolithic  avenues  and  interlacing 
approaches,  some  of  which  had  con- 
tained mossy  steps  from  one  graded 
plateau  to  another.  In  the  direction  of 
the  rising  of  the  sun,  there  extended  the 
golf  field,  the  alumina  grounds,  tennis 
squares,  artificial  lakes,  zoological  men- 
ageries, conservatories,  etc. 

Kenneth  Evans  had  not  been  long  in 
grasping  the  situation  and  all  that  was 
implied  in  a  half  a  dozen  servants  of  all 
shades  and  colors,  acting  as  authorized 
guides,  first  one  and  then  another  call- 
ing attention  to  some  spot  of  noted 
interest  somewhere  in  the  distance, 
whether  real  or  imaginary,  anything 
whatsoever  that  would  fill  in  an  allotted 
period  of  two  hours.  Various  attempts 
which  he  had  made  tending  to  a  change 
of  the  programme  had  failed.  An 
offered  spin  in  his  own  car  where  even 
the  whole  tribe  might  have  participated 
for  a  time  (pending  an  appropriate 
moment  for  discarding  the  over-plus) 
had  apparently  not  appealed  as  an  at- 
traction, over  and  above  what  Ety's  own 
cars  daily  afforded.  Having  been  thus 
worked  up  to  a  high  pitch  of  aggitation 
and  disappointment,  Kenneth  ventur- 
ed to  inform  Ety,  in  as  confidential  a 
manner   as   possible,   that   since  his 
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appointment  that  day  had  been  for  the 
express  purpose  of  having  a  private 
interview  with  her,  that  he  should  not 
return  without  such  an  appointment 
being  afforded  him,  regardless  of  the 
previously  stated  time  inclusive  for 
such  an  interview. 

Ety  upon  seeing  that  there  was  no 
way  of  escaping  such  an  intercourse 
honorably  decided,  to  make  the  best  of 
it,  and  consequently  in  a  manner  as  if 
though  it  had  really  been  a  part  of  her 
own  plans  she- acted  accordingly  in  the 
most  graceful  and  (affronted)  cheerful 
manner  possible. 

In  a  comparative  short  time  there- 
after Ety  Dohprom  and  Kenneth  Evans 
were  partaking  of  a  special  and  most 
delicious  afternoon  luncheon,  in  the 
handsome  dining  room  of  that  beautiful 
residence.  Later  on  every  vistage  of  the 
subordinate  trumpery  (as  Kenneth  had 
considered  them  to  be)  had  disappeared 
and  in  a  somewhat  secluded  parlor  and 
semi-museum,  decorated  with  the  most 
unique  ornamentations  of  ancient  de- 
signs, and  entrusted  with  all  sorts  of 
curios  and  relics  of  the  most  remote 
periods,  the  esteemed  host  and  honored 
hostage,  had  retired  for  a  private  inter- 
view of  the  most  momentous  Import. 

One  would  have  almost  wondered 
whether  or  not  it  was  really  safe  to  add 
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any  more  profound  secrets  to  all  that 
had  already  been  entrusted  to  those 
omen  tainted  walls,  such  as  might  in 
some  unaccountable  way,  divulge  all 
that  was  thus  sacredly  committed  to  it's 
embrace,  and  mythological  gods  of 
revered  superstition. 

Now  to  begin  with,  by  the  way,  we  do 
not  purpose  to  report  anything  beyond 
the  most  vital  and  climatic  phases  of 
that  ever  memorable  interview.  Pol- 
lowing  the  most  brilliant  and  diplo- 
matic presentation  by  Kenneth  Evans 
that  true  love  and  romantic  genius 
could  possibly  have  produced  in  refer- 
ence to  that  all  important  issue  which 
had  been  involved,  there  began  to  be 
propounded  a  few  of  the  most  astonish- 
ing yet  simple  questions  of  a  nature 
such  as  will  follow,  by  the  defendant, 
Ety  Dohprome,  the  party  of  the  second 
part. 

Kenneth  Evans  were  you  ever  em- 
ployed in  any  manufacturing  plant 
where  the  articles  produced  were  upon 
inspection  either  entirely  discarded 
with  a  view  of  being  remoulded  or  grad- 
ed as  first  and  second  class,  according  to 
the  distinction  of  absolute  perfection, 
or  otherwise  of  its  designed  form  and 
consequent  usage? 

"No,  I  never  have,"  replied  Mr. 
Evans. 
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Have  you  ever  owned  or  heard  of  a 
time  mechanism  that  indicated  an  ab- 
solute correct  standard  upon  the  face 
of  its  dial,  but  owing  to  the  miss  stamp- 
ing process  of  a  single  little  point  upon 
the  edge  of  a  particular  tiny  sprocket 
wheel,  it  was  rendered  useless  in  strik- 
ing the  full  required  number  of  certain 
hours  as  the  corresponding  time  had 
demanded. 

"  Fortunately  I  have  never  owned 
such  a  time  piece,"  replied  Kenneth 
Evans  smilingly,  "nor  ever  heard  of 
anyone  else  who  has.'' 

"X  hardly  expected,"  said  Ety,  "that 
you  would  have  known  of  such  a  case, 
but  I  referred  to  it  as  a  known  incident 
as  such  was  related  to  me  by  an  expert 
Jeweler  Manufacturer,  but  more  espe- 
cially because  it  conveys  such  a  striking 
analogy  to  the  vital  question  involved  in 
this  important  issue. 

Tt  was  after  several  more  questions  * 
of  that  character  had  been  presented 
that  Mr.  Evans  became  either  extreme- 
ly inquisitive,  or  sensibly  suspicious  of 
an  attempted  utter  evasion  of  a  re- 
sponse to  his  imparative  claims,  that  he 
demanded  to  know  why  such  a  foreign 
intrusion  had  been  resorted  to. 

"I  had  ventured  an  assumption,"  re- 
plied Ety,  "that  such  a  course  might 
perhaps  have  carried  upon  the  very  face 
thereof  a  sufficiently  intelligent  intima- 
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tion  of  the  case,  in  hand  such  as  would 
have  obviated  a  more  unpleasant  situa- 
tion, that  of  resorting  to  the  use  of  the 
most  common-place  terms,  in  the  dis- 
closing of  the  astonishing  revelations  as 
necessitated. 

Since  such  tactics  have  failed  how- 
ever, I  therefore  now  hereby  solemnly 
declare  to  you  that  I  can  but  claim  a 
second  class  rating  as  produced  from 
the  forms  of  the  production  of  human 
composition,  or  that  I  am  minus  a  cog 
in  the  spur  of  such  a  figurative  mechan- 
ism as  has  been  referred  to,  and  that 
coincidently  a  complete  reversive  trans- 
position of  my  name,  that  of  Ety  Doh- 
prom,  declares  beyond  contradiction, 
that  I  am  an  unfortunate  Morphodite 
(hermaphrodite).  Without  producing 
however,  any  authoritative  medical 
declaration  in  verification  of  such  a 
claim,  I  challenge  you  or  any  one  to 
enumerate  any  more  feminine  outlines 
in  my  features,  form  or  expression, 
than  what  have  their  counterpart  as  ab- 
solutely masculine. 

One  can  but  imagine  the  concluding 
formalities  of  that  climatic  scene.  The 
humiliating  effect  which  such  a  culmin- 
ation had  produced  upon  Kennith 
Evans,  after  all  his  extended  pleasant 
delightful  anticipation  of  what  those 
coveted  prospects  had  created  to  become 


82 


PUG-NOSE 


thus  dashed  to  the  ground  of  utter  dis- 
appointment. 

Alas !  that  fatal  hour,  since  ere  Ken- 
nith  Evans  had  left  that  spectrally 
haunted  room,  an  excited  messenger  had 
arrived  bearing  a  calamitous  telegram. 
Its  contents  reported  that  an  intimate 
friend  had  noticed  the  names  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dohprome  of  Doe  Center,  on 
the  cauality  list  of  the  victims  of  a  ter- 
rible train  wreck,  between  New  York 
City,  and  Long  Island.  Relative  to  the 
heart-rending  confusion  which  followed 
(since  "The  Die  Had  Been  Cast!" 
' '  The  Pitcher  Broken  at  the  Fountain ! ' 9 
"The  Sun  Had  Gone  Down  While  it 
Was  Yet  Day!"  "A  Just  Man  Had 
Perished  in  His  Righteousness!")  as  to 
that,  more  anon  in  a  later  chapter. 


CHAPTER  V. 


The  Aftermath  of  an  Escape  From 
the  Grip  of  a  Raving  Maniac 

O !  how  dreadful  is  the  aftermath  of 
a  horrible  nightmare.  Especially  such 
a  one  as  Ivah  Havilah  thought  she  had 
emerged  from,  following  her  thrilling 
and  almost  tragical  episode  in  the  Jer- 
ome park.  While  the  very  thought  of 
the  fact  that  she  was  actually  free  from 
the  grip  of  a  temporary  maniac,  thrilled 
her  with  complimentary  exclaminations 
in  her  soliloquises  on  her  way  home,  she 
on  the  other  hand  frequently  gave  vent 
to  the  most  violent  spasms  of  hysterics 
of  depression  and  grief. 

"Why  was  I  given  that  disappointing 
experience/'  thought  she,  "  as  a  future 
goad  and  an  added  burden  to  my  des- 
tined future  slavery  ?  The  very  idea  of 
the  bare  possibilities  of  such  ecstasies  as 
had  become  mine  for  a  moment,  to  but 
more  bitterly  delude  the  dregs  of  sorrow 
and  dispondency  which  were  already  my 
lamentable  portion. "  Of  such  a  nature 
were  her  alternate  interjections. 

Two  weeks  had  elapsed,  during  which 
time  Ivah  had  often  wished  that  she  had 
never  been  born,  in  fact  she  had  as  well 
-  several  times  thought  quite  seriously  of 
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tragically  ending  her  own  miserable  ex- 
istence, when  providentially  what  had 
appeared  as  but  a  minor  incident  occur- 
ed,  which  completely  reversed  the  fu- 
ture course  of  the  flowing  tide  of  her 
career. 

Rube  Havilah,  her  father,  had  receiv- 
ed letters  of  enquiries  from  several  mer- 
chants in  the  village,  relative  to  certain 
vegetables,  the  quantities  that  he  could 
spare,  prices,  etc.  Since  Ivah  had  be- 
come the  most  proficient  student  of  all 
the  family,  under  Rube's  instruction  of 
how  to  dicker  and  banter  in  the  nego- 
tation  of  the  sale  of  his  products,  she 
had  upon  the  occasion  in  question  been 
instructed  to  plan  to  go  on  the  following 
day  to  perform  such  duties  to  the  best 
possible  advantage. 

The  stated  office  hours  of  those  mer- 
chants for  such  transactions  varied 
from  10  a.m.  to  4  p.m.  Thus  Ivah  had 
been  allowed  practical^  a  full  days  ab- 
sence, or  at  least  from  9  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  to  5  in  the  afternoon.  Of 
course  there  was  always  plenty  to  do 
around  the  house,  say  nothing  about  all 
that  had  stared  one  in  the  face  outside, 
to  have  kept  Ivah  on  the  run  from  5  to 
9  a.m.,  allowing  one  hour  thereafter  to 
walk  three  miles  to  the  village  to  the 
first  designated  place  of  business  at  the 
appointed  time. 
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Owing  to  the  fact  however  that  ever 
from  the  day  that  Ivah  had  been  so 
kindly  allowed  to  attend  that  church 
picnic,  she  had  been  so  utterly  disagree- 
able, that  her  mother  perhaps  for  the 
sake  of  getting  rid  of  her  on  the  one 
hand,  and,  on  the  other  in  hopes  that  an 
act  of  special  kindness  might  lead  her 
to  repentance,  very  pleasantly  informed 
her  at  7  o'clock,  that  she  might  get 
ready  and  go  at  once.  ' 6  That  will  give 
you  time"  said  she,  to  call  and  see  how7 
Grandpa  and  Granny  Munners  are  get- 
ting along. 

The  Munners  were  a  very  aged  couple 
who  had  become  quite  childish.  They 
had  never  submitted  to  leaving  the  old 
log  house,  which  they  had  built  in 
pioneer  days,  and  move  their  cherished 
effects  into  their  daughters  modern 
home  directly  adjoining  it.  Aside  from 
having  been  allowed  their  liberty  in 
that  respect  and  been  permitted  to  do  as 
they  pleased,  they  were  safely  guarded 
and  well  cared  for. 

Ivah  had  always  greatly  respected  the 
Munners,  and  had  seldom  passed  them 
by  without  making  a  brief  call  at  least. 
On  the  day  in  question  she  had  arrived 
shortly  after  8  o'clock.  Upon  entering 
their  large  combination  kitchen,  dining 
and  living  room,  she  observed  that  the 
old  folks  had  both  been  actually  crying, 
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for  some  reason  or  other.  It  took  some 
time  before  they  had  become  sufficiently 
composed  to  relate  what  had  happened 
in  response  to  Ivah's  anxious  solici- 
tious. 

Grandpa's  explanation  of  the  matter 
in  spite  of  Grannie 's  frequent  emphatic 
interjections,  was  virtually  as  follows: 

' 6  It  was  while  I  was  sitting  here  be- 
fore the  fireplace/'  said  he,  "after 
breakfast  smoking  my  pipe,  and 
Granny  after  washing  the  dishes  began 
to  knit,  that  I  said  to  her,  Granny  do  you 
know  what  I  have  been  just  now  think- 
ing about  ?  No  said  she.  Tell  me.  Well 
said  I,  as  I  was  looking  at  those  log 
stringers  overhead  there,  which  are  half 
burned  through,  upon  which  we  used  to 
hang  our  hams  to  smoke,  and  our  corn 
to  dry,  that  if  we  had  a  litter  of  little 
children  running  around  here  as  we  us- 
ed to  have,  and  the  same  hams  strung 
along  there  should  suddenly  break  the 
stringer,  the  falling  hams  would  crush 
those  children  before  our  very  eyes — 
boo-hoo !  boo-hoo !  boo-hoo !  "  So  another 
hearty  cry  had  to  have  its  run,  then  and 
there. 

Ivah  had  just  succeeded  in  restoring 
order  by  calling  their  attention  to  other 
matters,  when  Grandpa  broke  out 
afresh  and  said:  "O!  Ivah,  have  you 
heard  of  the  awful  accident,  whereby 
many  people  must  have  been  killed?" 
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"No,"  said  Ivah.   "Where  and  how?" 

"Why  (a  childish  imaginary)  John 
j  Orr,  I  think  he  said  his  name  was,  ran 
in  here  all  out  of  breath  to  tell  us  that  he 
had  seen  a  train  north  of  the  station  go- 
ing out,  and  another  one  coming  in,  both 
|at  full  speed,  but  before  they  came  to- 
gether he  turned  around  so  that  he 
would  not  see  them  piling  on  top  of  each 
other.  Then  he  put  his  fingers  in  his 
ears,  so  that  he  would  not  hear  the  crash 
and  came  pell,  mell,  to  tell  us  about  it. 
Boo-hoo!  boo-hoo!  boo-hoo!"  etc. 

"Yes  a  worse  thing  than  that  happen- 
ed to  us  the  other  day"  shouted  Granny 
some  little  time  later.  "What?"  growled 
Grandpa.   "Why  the  mouse?" 

O!  yes,  now  I  know.  Let  me  tell  it." 
"No,  111  tell  it,"  cried  Granny. 

What  Ivah  gathered  from  the  inter- 
rupting jabbering  of  the  both  of  them, 
was  to  the  effect  about  as  follows:  It 
was  while  Grandpa  was  smoking,  and 
watching  Granny  rolling  out  some 
dough  for  turnovers,  that  a  really  life 
mouse  had  the  nerve  to  run  right  from 
the  pantry  towards  Granny,  as  if  though 
it  was  actually  going  to  eat  her  up.  Of 
course  Granny  dropped  her  rolling  pin 
and  screamed  murder;  as  any  woman 
would,  and  began  prancing  about  de- 
claring that  she  could  feel  a  mouse 
scrambling  up  her  back. 

"Hold  still."  shouted  Grandpa.  "I'll 


88  PUG-NOSE 


"Hold  Still!    I'll  Get  Him!!n 

fix  him,"  as  he  reached  for  a  kettle  of 
boiling  water.  Before  he  got  it  however 
Granny  had  fainted,  and  the  mouse  had 
become  scared  and  ran  away,  and  all 
was  over  after  Tilda  had  come  and  sou- 
sed some  cold  water  on  Grannie's  face. 

A  little  further  down  the  line  towards 
the  village,  there  was  another  well 
known  family  named  Carrol,  with 
whom  Ivah  had  often  spent  some  little 
time  in  passing  by.  In  fact  she  had  al- 
ways felt  more  free  and  at  home  there, 
than  what  she  ever  had  in  her  own. 
There  wasn't  that  hustly,  bustly,  get  out 
of  the  way,  or  I'll  run  over  you  sort  of 
an  existence  ever  manifested  there. 
There,  there  had  always  been  time  and 
to  spare,  to  greet  all  who  came  and  to 
highly  entertain  them,  in  the  meantime. 
Further  more,  no  one  ever  left  there 
hungry  or  without  getting  loaded  up 
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with  bundles  of  loving  words,  little 
deeds  of  kindness,  good  wishes,  etc. 

Upon  the  day  in  question  Ivah  had 
felt  a  sense  of  sadness  after  she  had 
left  the  Munners  home,  as  she  thought 
of  their  pityfull  condition  in  their  de- 
clining days. 

Could  life  justly  exact  such  a  second 
childhood  period,  after  a  long  and  suc- 
cessful career  of  usefulness?  queried 
Ivah  by  the  way.  Should  it  not  rather 
honor  old  age  with  a  benediction  of 
clearer  visions,  tending  toward  the  an- 
ticipation of  a  peaceful  rest,  at  the  close 
of  its  setting  sun  ? 

Presently,  however,  as  she  came  in 
sight  of  the  Carrol  home,  she  recalled 
how  that  she  had  started  out  that  morn- 
ing with  the  full  determination  of  com- 
bining a  good  deal  of  pleasure  with 
business.  So  I'll  have  to  stop  worrying 
about  the  troubles  of  others  thought 
she,  and  go  in  for  a  real  jolly  good  time. 

Then  she  began  to  brace  up  and  plan 
as  to  how  she  might  approach  the  house 
without  being  observed,  and  spring  a 
sudden  surprise  upon  them  at  the  rear 
door,  showering  upon  them  whoever 
should  appear,  a  bunch  of  varigated 
wild  flowers,  which  she  had  gathered  on 
the  way.  She  had  succeeded  and  was 
just  belloused  up  to  the  highest  pitch  to 
shout  a ■" Hurrah!  There,"  as  the  door 
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should  open  in  responce  to  her  gentle 
knock,  when  she  once  more  heard  some- 
one crying  and  sobbing.  Presently  the 
door,  to  be  noisless,  was  opened  slowly 
and  Mrs.  Carrol  upon  seeing  who  it  was 
whispered  a  hush — saying  that  Philia 
was  very  seriously  ill,  yea,  we  fear  that 
she  is  nearing  the  point  of  death. 

What  next  ?  Philia  had  not  only  been 
Ivah's  most  intimate  chum  at  school, 
but  had  in  every  way  acted  like  a  sister 
as  much  so  as  what  her  own  ever  had. 
In  the  sad  and  sympathetic  conversation 
wThich  followed,  Ivah  had  been  inform- 
ed by  Mrs  Carrol,  that  the  Doctor's 
strict  orders  had  been  that  no  one  should 
be  allowed  to  see  the  patient.  Later  on 
however  after  Philia  had  heard  that 
Ivah  was  there,  she  earnestly  entreated 
that  she  might  be  permitted  to  see  her 
for  a  few  minutes. 

The  request  was  finally  granted.  As 
Ivah  quietly  approached  her,  Philia, 
extended  her  right  hand  and  greeted  her 
with  a  wild  staring  look,  saying  trembl- 
ingly and  in  a  whispering  tone,  Ivah,  I 
am  so  glad  that  you  came,  as  I  want  to 
make  a  dying  confession  and  I  know 
of  no  one  that  could  so  fully  understand 
what  I  mean  to  convey  as  you  will  be 
able  to,  since  you  know  and  have  dis- 
coursed with  Charles  Jerome,  as  I  un- 
derstand you  have. 
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Now  that  I  have  come  to  this  Ivah,  I 
have  awakened  to  the  stern  fact,  that 
what  he  so  emphatically  contends  for, 
is  alas !  only  too  true  to  admit  of  anyone 
ever  escaping  its  enevitable  claims. 

No  one  who  has  come  within  range  of 
my  case  can  ever  deny  the  fact  that  all 
the  "X  Ray"  investigations  to  which  I 
have  been  subjected  do  verify  beyond 
contradiction,  said  claim  tlfat  the  inhabi- 
tants of  this  country,  I  being  a  person- 
al representative  thereof,  are  all  infec- 
ted with  the  most  deadly  germs  of  the 
ravaging  scourge  of  leprosy. 

O !  that  I  had  heeded  the  timely  warn- 
ing which  Charles  Jerome  has  so  faith- 
fully set  forth,  and  had  fled  for  my  life 
to  the  mountains,  into  the  higher  alti- 
tudes, to  the  proper  source  for  the  cure 
all,  for  all  of  our  diseases  and  this  dead- 
ly malidy  which  is  sweeping  our  race  to 
its  inevitable  tomb. 

"Ivah  heed  the  warning."  With  those 
words  as  an  emphasies  to  a  last  earthly 
message,  Philia  Carrol  became  compos- 
ed, and  resigned  to  the  inevitable. 

Could  any  human  imagination  have 
possibly  pierced  at  that  time  (in  view  of 
all  that  had  been  so  solemnly  declared) 
into  the  deep  recesses  of  Ivah  Havilah's 
heart,  and  there  analyzed  all  of  the  re- 
suscitated sensibilities,  and  startling 
inspirations  relative  to  the  after  all 
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possible  unfolding  of  those  late  myster- 
ies, in  accordance  with  her  once  glorious 
anticipated  hopes  in  the  Jerome  park. 
Likewise  no  one  could  have  told  with 
what  freighted  and  mingled  thoughts 
she  had  sped  on  her  way,  after  leaving 
the  Carrol  home  with  its  solemn  scene, 
and  hastened  on  the  path  of  duty  to- 
wards her  first  place  on  the  list,  of  her 
business  obligations. 

There  in  view  of  all  that  had  happen- 
ed Ivah  planned  an  attempt  to  secure 
an  interview  with  all  of  the  merchants 
interested,  before  dinner  if  that  wrere 
possible,  so  as  to  leave  all  of  that  after- 
noon for  her  to  hide  somewhere  to  pon- 
der over  all  of  her  late  astonishing  ex- 
periences. 

Fortunately  she  succeeded  in  less  than 
two  hours  in  representing  to  all  of  those 
merchants  a  very  satisfactory  report, 
relative  to  the  grade  and  probable  quan- 
tity of  the  various  products  which  her 
father  would  be  able  to  supply  such  as 
had  been  specified  upon  their  list  of  en- 
quirers. Further  more  she  had  been 
favored  with  orders  for  the  delivery  of 
every  pound,  bushel,  or  bag  measures 
that  they  could  produce,  and  at  that,  at 
prices  far  exceeding  the  minimum  fig- 
ures which  she  had  been  allowed  to 
quote.  In  fact  on  certain  grades  she 
had  even  ventured,  and  succeeded  on  a 
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still  higher  price  than  what  her  maxi- 
mum estimates  had  called  for.  So  there 
was  nothing  to  worry  on  that  score. 
Surely  her  father  would  for  once  at 
least,  acknowledge  his  appreciation  for 
what  she  had  done.    So  thought  Ivah. 

Then  since  those  matters  had  all  been 
attended  to,  she  became  seated  upon  a 
shaded  bench  in  the  market  square,  and 
hurridly  ate  the  few  thrown  together 
lettuce  sandwiches  which  her  mother 
had  wound  up  in  an  old  newspaper.. 

Fortunately  Mrs.  Carrol  had  slipped 
some  fresh  baked  cookies  in  her  pocket, 
which  served  as  delicious  desert  to  a 
sharpened  appetite.  That  done,  Ivah 
started  out  in  haste  to  go  somewhere. 
Just  where  the  most  secret  place  could 
be  found  on  her, homeward  journey,  for 
giving  vent  to  her  pent  up  feelings,  as 
to  that,  she  had  not  as  yet  fully  decided. 

Now  in  order  to  give  Ivah  ample  time 
to  find  her  secluded  nook,  I  shall  ask 
my  readers  to  follow  me  to  another 
scene  in  the  meantime,  which  had  its 
setting  on  the  Havilah  premises.  On 
our  return  trip  we  shall  altogether  like- 
ly, meet  Ivah  again  some  wheres. 

It  so  happened  that  at  about  the  same 
hour  that  Ivah  had  been  negotating  the 
sale  of  some  of  her  fathers  product,  that 
a  farmer  in  passing  by  where  Mr.  Ha- 
vilah was  working,  shouted  a  "Good- 


94 


PUG-NOSE 


day"  greeting.  Rube  after  replying 
seeing  that  the  man  had  stopped  his 
horse,  laid  down  his  hoe  and  stepped 
over  to  the  rail  fence  from  where  they 
might  engage  in  a  short  interview. 

"  Ideal  weather,  said  Mr.  Keef "  pro- 
mising us  an  exceptional  crop  this  sea- 
son. In  fact  a  good  share  of  what  you 
are  raising  in  this  field  at  least,  is  about 
ready  now  to  be  turned  into  cash. 

"Well,  yes,"  retorted  Rube,  a  bumber 
crop  is  alright  providing  one  has  plenty 
of  help  of  his  own  to  take  care  of  it.  It 
would  at  any  event  be  better  to  let  part 
of  it  rot,  then  to  bring  in  herds  of  out- 
side help  to  rob  you  with  the  wages  they 
want  these  days. 

"Fortunately"  replied  Mr  Keef, 
"you  are  well  blessed  on  that  score." 
"You  have  a  number  of  boys,  and  seve- 
ral girls  as  well,  who  to,  I  suppose  help 
you  some  outside. ' ' 

"O!  yes,  replied  Rube,"  with  a  vain 
toss  of  his  head.  "I'd  put  up  my  gals 
agains't  any  one's,  in  fact  agin  many  a 
man,  for  hitching  up  and  driving  a  team 
from  a  stone  boat  or  harrows,  cultiva- 
tors, mowers,  or  threshing  machines, 
should  the  case  demand.  They  can  load 
manure  as  well,  pick  stones  and  pitch 
sheaves  with  any  on  'em.  Take  that 
from  me — " 

Sometime  after  Mr.  Keef  had  said 
"Well  so  long"  and  had  started  toward 
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his  buggie,  lie  suddenly  stopped  again, 
and  shouted  back  saying:  "Say,  by  the 
way,  Mr.  Havilah,  you  may  be  needing 
a  special  crop  this  year,  when  I  come  to 
think  of  it,  for  weddings  you  know  are 
very  expensive  occasions.  Then  in  ad- 
dition to  that  I  suppose  you  would  have 
to  give  the  daughter  the  share  coming 
to  her  as  well,  at  the  same,  time." 

" What's  all  this  I  hear"  replied 
Rube  "  about  a  wedding,  someone  get- 
ting married?" 

"Well  if  indications  mean  anything 
you  will  be  loosing  that  girl  of  yours, 
that  was  out  to  that  picnic  the  other 
week.  Haven't  you  heard  how  royally 
she  was  entertained  by  a  young  man 
and  how  he  proposed,  and  maped  out  a 
future  course  for  them  in  short  order, 
such  as  he  evidently  had  all  cut  and 
dried  before  hand,  how  they  could  elope 
at  "The  Terminal"  jumping  off  place. 

Such  at  least  is,  the  story  that  has 
leaked  out,  somehow." 

' '  That-is-some-news-to-me~airight. ' ' 
replied  Rube.  "I  am  glad  that  you  have 
put  me  wise  and  on- my  guard.  I  '11  ward 
off  anything  of  that  kind.  Don't  you 
worry.  Leave  that  to  me.  That  will  be 
nipped  in  the  bud. 

However,  who  was  the  young  man 
that  tried  to  come  that  game  on  me  any- 
how?" 


96 


PUG-NOSE 


"He  is  one  of  the  Jerome  twins.  They 
who  recently  bought  the  old  Wilcom's 
farm.  Beyond  that  I  know  little  about 
him,  except  that  he  has  a  rather  shady 
character,  from  the  fact  that  he  is  sub- 
ject to  strange  spells,  fits  of  some  sort. 
I  suppose  that  when  he  is  in  one  of  those 
he  says  and  does  things  that  are  not  to 
his  credit.  Perhaps  that's  really  all 
that  could  be  truthfully  said  about  him 
of  a  disrespectful  nature." 

During  the  time  that  Mr.  Keef ,  had 
been  talking,  Rube  had  taken  a  severe 
chill,  when  "the  matter  relative  to 
strange  spells,  or  fits  had  been  referred 
to.  He  just  wondered  if  it  was  such  a 
one  as  he  had  during  that  awful  thund- 
er storm,  when  he  came  very  near  tell- 
in  his  own  wife  all  about  a  ghastly  dark 
secret,  one  that  he  had  vowed  on  his 
oath  that  he  would  never !  never ! !  nev- 
er ! ! !  tell  to  anyone  while  he  was  in  his 
right  mind  at  least.  If  it  is  that  kind  of 
spells  that  that  man  is  overtaken  with 
thought  he,  having  one  every  once  in  a 
while,  what  stamp  of  a  desperado  must 
he  be.  In  giving  expression  to  his 
thoughts  his  enquiries  were  to  the  effect 
as  follows: 

.  "Do  you  think  Mr.  Keef  that,  that 
fellows  queer  actions  might  be  some  sort 
of  a  sign  that  he  is  carrying  a  heavy  load 
of  guilt  for  having  committed  a  crime 
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of  some  kind,  which  has  kept  him  busy 
in  trying  to  keep  it  covered  up  ?" 

"As  to  that,  I  could  not  say"  replied 
Mr.  Keef . 

"Has  the  weather  anything  to  do  with 
his  acting  up  do  you  think/'  inquired 
Rube,  "by  that  I  mean  to  say,  is  he 
especially  triped  up  during  thunder 
storms,  or  is  he  possessed  with  some  evil 
spirit?  They  say  there  are  such,  al- 
though I've  never  had  one  cross  my 
path.  Or  could  it  be  possible  that  he's 
off  the  track  over  religion,  or  over  bal- 
anced with  a  load  of  politics  or  what?" 

"As  far  as  I  can  make  out,"  answered 
Mr.  Keef,  "his  case  is  about  on  a  par 
with,  and  about  as  mysterious  as  was 
that  of  Silas  Marner,  as  described  or 
told  about  by  George  Elliott.  In  his  case 
Jim  Rodney,  the  mole  catcher,  claimed 
that  he  had  seen  Silas  one  time  leaning 
against  a  stile  with  a  heavy  bag  on  his 
back,  instead  of  resting  the  bag  on  the 
stile  as  a  man  in  his  senses  would  have 
done ;  and  that  on  coming  up  to  him,  he 
saw  that  his  eyes  were  set  like  a  dead 
man's.  Then  he  spoke  to  him,  and  shook 
him,  and  found  that  his  limbs  were  stiff, 
and  his  hands  clutched  the  bag  as  if 
they  had  been  made  of  iron;  but  just  as 
he  had  made  up  his  mind  that  he  was 
dead,  he  came  all  right,  like,  as  you 
might  say,  in  the  winking  of  an  eve, 
and  said  'good  night,'  and  walked  off." 
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"Some  said  that  Marner  must  have 
had  a  "fit,"  but  the  argumentative  Mr. 
Macey,  clerk  of  the  parish,  shook  his 
head,  and  asked  if  anybody  was  ever 
known  to  go  in  a  fit  and  not  fall  down. 
A  fit  was  a  stroke,  wasn't  it?  But  it's 
no  stroke  that  lets  a  man  stand  on  his 
legs  like  a  horse  between  the  shafts,  and 
then  walked  off  as  soon  as  you  can  say 
6 '  Gee. ' '  But  there  might  be  such  a  thing 
as  a  man's  soul  being  loose  from  his 
body,  and  going  in  and  out  like  a  bird 
But  of  its  nest  and  back,"  et  cetera. 

"However,  be  all  these  inferences  as 
they  may,  George  Elliott  declared  that 
the  term,  namely,  'a  fit,'  was  just  used 
to  indicate  an  explanation  of  things 
otherwise  incredible.  So,  of  course,  in 
cases  of  that  kind  it's  hard  telling  just 
what's  at  the  back  of  it  all,"  said  Mr. 
Keef. 

"As  regards  religious  fanaticism, 
that  is  more  readily  detected  in  such 
carrying  on  shows,  such  as  for  example, 
Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  frequently  re- 
ferred to,  in  (her  production  of)  Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin.  There  the  negros  with 
their  impassionate  minds  were  subject 
to  give  vent  to  their  imaginations  dur- 
ing their  seasons  of  religious  service  by 
(actually)  laughing  and  shouting,  and 
their  clapping  of  hands,  and  what  not. 
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Uncle  Pete,  if  you  remember,  was  ac- 
cused of  hitching  his  chair  little  by  little 
until  he  got  all  across  the  floor  upon  one 
such  occasion,  while  he  was  under  the  in- 
fluence of  one  of  those  fits.  Of  one  old 
woman  it  was  said,  as  now  comes  to  my 
mind"  continued  Mr.  Keef,  "that  she 
was  so  wrought  up  during  one  of  such 
spasms,  that  she  stood  right  up  in  the 
church,  and  leaning  on  her  staff  said, 
4 Well,  chil'en,  I'm  mighty  glad  to  see 
and  hear  you  once  more,  'cause  I'spect 
to  go  to  glory  soon.  I  Ve  done  got  ready. 
My  little  bundle  is  all  tied  up,  and  I've 
got  my  bonnet  on,  jest  a-waitin'  for  the 
stage,  then  she  shouted,  Glory  Hallelu- 
jah! (or  semething  of  that  sort)  and 
sat  down,  crying,  boo-hooing,  and  laugh- 
ing like  a  lunatic. 

Then  the  rest  all  struck  up  and  chip- 
ped in,  in  a  regular  hilarious  mix-up 
of  shaking  hands  and  singing  songs  of 
going  to  the  other  side  of  some  river, 
somewhere  to  a  land  which  they  called 
"Caanan,  fair  Caanan"  wherever  that 
is. 

The  worst  about  that  sort  of  fanatical 
wildfire  is  that  it  creates  a  destructive 
influence  wherever  it  manifests  itself. 
The  sparks  of  it  are  apt  to  fly  about  and 
set  fire  to  any  dry  spots,  which  are  hard 
to  put  out  once  they  get  started. 

However,   that's  neither  here  nor 
I    there  in  finding  out  what  is  wrong  with 
Charles  J erome. ' ' 
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■ 6  Well,  all  that  I  have  to  say  about 
that  fellow"  answered  Rube,  "is  that 
I  '11  see  that  he  never  sets  a  foot  on  my 
place.  If  he  ever  attempts  to,  he'll -be 
sorry  for  it.  Take  that  from  me." 

-X-  -K-  "Jf  -X-  "Jf  *; 

We  have  noted  how  that  Ivah  Havilah 
on  that  same  day  (that  the  above  men- 
tioned discourse  had  taken  place)  had 
hastily  eaten  her  lunch  on  a  bench  in 
the  market  square  of  the  village  where 
she  had  been  transacting  some-  business 
for  her  father.  Furthermore,  as  will  be 
remembered,  she  had  started  out  in  a 
very  agitated  mood  to  find  some  seclud- 
ed resort  by  the  way  of  her  homeward 
journey,  where  she  might  fully  review 
all  of  her  late  mystified  experiences. 
For  a  time  at  least,  as  it  was  proved 
later  on,  it  had  apparently  been  more 
important  to  be  going  somewhere  pell- 
mell,  keeping  step  with  the  unfolding  of 
some  strange  inspirations,  than  it  had 
been  to  know  in  what  direction  her 
course  was  tending. 

The  stern  fact  that  the  dying  con- 
fession of  Philia  Carrol  had  been  utter- 
ed as  a  solemn  warning  to  all  who  should 
refuse  to  pursue  such  a  course  in  life 
as  Charles  J erome  had  so  faithfully  ad- 
vocated in  spite  of  all  opposition, 
that  added  to  her  own  sensational  epi- 
sode bearing  upon  the  same  issue,  that 
had  coralled  whole  squadrons  of  non- 
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descript  questions  in  Ivah's  mind  for 
proper  disposition. 

Could  it  after  all,  thought  she,  have 
been  within  the  possibilities  that  all 
that  he  said  to  me  that  day  could  have 
been  absolutely  true,  and  but  the  in- 
spiration and  free  will  expressions  of 
one  actually  clothed  in  his  right  mind. 
If  so,  what  an  unnatural  creature  he 
must  have  concluded  me  to  be,  void  of 
even  any  common  sense,  or  the  least 
appreciation  of  human  kindness,  re- 
spect and  avowed  affection.  Assuming 
that  such  had  really  been  the  case, 
thought  she,  could  I  ever  expect  to  be 
forgiven  for  the  cruel  and  unjust  treat- 
ment of  an  utter  rejection  to  all  such 
importunities  as  I  extended,  and  for 
which  I  now  stand  guilty  of  % 

At  first  thought,  with  tears  and  a 
broken  heart,  she  concluded  that  those 
had  been  insults  and  acts  characterized 
as  among  the  unpardonable  sins.  Sud- 
denly, like  a  flash,  however,  she  recalled 
what  he  had  said  in  reference  to  certain 
propositions  which  had  been  made  to 
her,  as  seen  in  his  vision,  and  that  bef  ore 
she  had  time  to  consider  and  reply  the 
vision  had  changed.  Then  there  had 
followed  some  intervening  trouble  be- 
fore their  subsequent  final  meeting, 
legal  engagement  and  matrimony.  O! 
what  a  flood  of  light,  inspiration  and 
over- whelming  joy  then  took  possession 
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of  her  entire  being/  The  more  that  she 
thought  of  that  declaration  which  he 
had  thus  made,  the  more  fully  did  she 
become  convinced  that  in  some  unfore- 
seen way,  such  a  consumation  might  yet 
be  providentially  brought  about.  With 
such  a  conviction  established  in  ecstasy 
of  delight  she  decided  to  write  a  long 
letter  to  Charles  that  very  day. 

That  was  outlined  in  her  mind  as  con- 
taining first  of  all  a  declaration  of 
sincere  regret  for  not  having  been  able 
to  comprehend  the  momentous  impor- 
tance of  an  immediate  exceptance  of  his 
gracious  propositions  upon  the  day  in 
question.  That  to  have  been  followed 
by  a  plea  for  pardon,  and  then  all  en- 
dearing expressions  that  her  scope  of 
rheteric  could  command,  were  to  have 
been  a  token  of  her  avowed  esteem  and 
sincere  affection,  etc. 

In  her  then  ecstasj^  of  delight  she 
stopped  suddenly,  upon  realizing  that 
she  had  owing  to  her  desperately  aggita- 
ted  state  of  mind,  been  drifting  un- con- 
sciously nearly  twelve  long  blocks  in  the 
opposite  direction  from  that  of  her 
home. 

Fortunately  there  was  in  that  suburb 
of  the  village  a  small  store  where  she 
thought  she  would  be  able  to  secure  an 
envelope,  writing  paper,  pen  and  ink  to 
write  that  most  affectionate  and  all  im- 
portant letter.    She  was  just  in  the  act 
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of  reaching  for  the  door  knob  to  enter 
that  store,  when  she  heard  a  shrill  voice 
calling  out  loudly,  ' '  Ivah  Havilah. ' '  In 
turning  about  to  see  who  had  called  her, 
she  saw  a  woman  across  the  street  wav- 
ing a  beckoning  hand  for  her  to  go 
across. 

"  I  thought  that  looked  like  you,  al- 
though I  could  not  at  first  believe  my 
own  eyes,"  said  the  lady  as  Ivah  ap- 
proached her.  "It  is  most  strange  that 
I  should  just  sp}^  you  at  the  very  time, 
that  I  was  deeply  concerned  about  you. ' ' 

"Concerned  about  me,"  "for  what 
reason?"  said  Ivah  to  the  lady,  one  with 
whom  the  Havilah  \s  were  well  acquain- 
ted. 

' '  For  what  reason  ?  What  an  evasive 
illusion  in  view  of  all  that's  happened 
within  the  last  two  weeks.  I  had 
thought  it  a  sufficient  shock  for  us  when 
we  heard  of  how  you  had  been  roped  in 
by  that  harum  scarum  lunatic,  Charles 
Jerome,  at  that  church  picnic,, say  no- 
thing about  hearing  of  how  he  left  home 
a  week  ago,  and  fearing  as  we  have  been 
ever  since  that  he  might  have  perhaps 
succeeded  in  dragging  you  with  him. 
Why  wouldn't  we  be  concerned?" 

"Did  you  say  that  Charles  Jermone, 
has  left  his  home  and  gone  away  % ' '  cried 
Ivah. 

"Now  pretend  some  more,"  replied 
the  woman  sluringly."  How  innocent 
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you  are,  "  I'm  surprised  to  see  how 
you  can  act. "  "  Of  course  he  went  away 
as  you  well  know.  But  mind  you,  if  he 
or  you  either  ever  think  for  one  moment 
that  there  are  any  tears  shed  for  him, 
you  are  very  greatly  mistaken.  As  I 
have  it,  he  had  often  pretended  that  he 
was  figuring  on  running  away  some  day, 
by  way  of  a  bluff  such  as  he  thought 
would  bring  him  some  petting  and  coax- 
ing. I  think  that  his  folks  got  tired  of 
that  sort  of  thing,  and  were  glad  when 
he  finally  did  muster  up  enough  spunk 
to  beat  it.  The  only  worry  about  him 
now  is,  I  think,  a  fear  lest  he  wont  stick 
it  out  long,  and  then  beg  to  get  back. 
But  for  the  respect  of  the  rest  of  the 
family  he  would  no  doubt  have  been  ar- 
rested and  cooped  long  ago  for  his  dar- 
ing treasonable  insinuations.  So  to  say 
the  least,  it's  a  good  riddens  that  he  is 
gone.  And  I  am  sure  your  folks  can 
thank  their  lucky  star,  that  you  was 
rescued  from  his  grasp,  as  you  was  in 
the  park  just  in  the  nick  of  time,  before 
you  had  succumbed  to  his  hypnotism, 
and  then  perhaps  been  kidnapped  that 
very  day.  A  girl  like  you  with  such 
kind  parents,  and  a  good  home,  and  fu- 
ture prospects  of  a  good  legacy  to  make 
you  independent,  ought  to  be  very 
thankful,  contented  and  happy.  Yes, 
indeed!  What  more  would  you  want? 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Confined  in  a  Dungeon  of  "A  Myster- 
ious Ancient  Castle" 

For  brevity  sake,  we  have  noted,  just 
a  slight  indication  of  the  main  trend  of 
particulars  which  had  occasioned  that 
agitated  conversation  between  Ivah 
Havilah  and  her  fathers  class  speciman 
of  self  conceited  gossip  authorities,  in 
the  closing  part  of  the  preceeding  chap- 
ter. The  most  noteworthy  feature  of 
•  that  event  however,  was  that  of  the  sud- 
den interruption  of  Ivah's  most  delight- 
fully anticipated  pleasure  that  of  writ- 
ing that  endearing  letter  to  Charles 
Jerome,  owing  to  his  immigration  from 
those  domains  as  she  had  then  been  in- 
formed. Thus  not  only  had  those  sar- 
castic insinuations  of  that  woman  in- 
former cut  their  way  to  the  very  quick 
of  the  tender  and  wounded  heart  of 
Xvah's,  but  that  strange  coincident 
which  had  given  rise  thereto,  had  as 
well  joined  in  robbing  her  of  her  most 
seraphic  new  born  hope,  dashing  it  to 
the  very  grounds  of  dispair.  Her  re- 
membrance of  her  return  trip  through 
the  village  was  never  thereafter  any- 
thing more  than  a  hazy  blank. 

As  to  the  journey  beyond  that  how- 
ever she  could  never  forget,  on  the  other 
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hand,  how  that  when  there  had  been  no 
one  in  sight,  how  that  she  had  wrung  her 
hands  in  agony  and  dispair,  and  again 
and  again  had  found  herself  prostrate 
by  the  roadside,  in  spasms  of  hysteria. 

Then  alternately  as  if  in  danger  of 
hearing  some  further  denouneiation,  or 
as  if  fleeing  from  some  other  pursuing 
tormenters,  she  had  actually  put  her  fin- 
gers in  her  ears,  and  ran  with  all  speed 
untill  stopped  for  want  of  breath.  In 
the  last  one  of  those  desperately  attemp- 
ted flights  to  some  goal  of  safty,  she  had 
unexpectedly  arrived  at  "The  Termin- 
al'?  where  she  collapsed  into  at  least  a 
semi  unconscious  state  for  a  time. 

Hark! — did  I  hear  some  one  say, 
"What  Next?"  If  so,  I  hereby  declare 
in  response  that  no  pen  could  ever  de- 
scribe the  consternation  which  siezed 
Ivah  Havilah  upon  her  resuscitation  to 
find  that  she  was  somewhere  in  the  in- 
terior of  what  had  appeared  as  a  seclud- 
ed reformatory,  or  dungeoned  prision. 

In  the  authors  more  extended  work, 
now  on  the  press,  entitled  "A  Tragical 
Drama  of  Life ' '  a  long  account  contain- 
ing a  number  of  chapters,  is  given  of 
many  thrilling  incidents  which  occurred 
within,  and  in  the  immediate  bounds  of 
a  very  mysterious  ancient  castle.  Now 
from  the  fact  that  we  are  also  in  this 
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narrative  in  connection  with  the  exper- 
ience of  Ivah  Havilah  giving  some 
slight  intimation  in  reference  to  that 
strange  place  and  its  marvelous  radiat- 
ing influence,  it  is  in  order  to  give  at 
this  time,  although  in  the  most  abbrevia- 
tory  manner  an  informal  introduction 
thereto  as  follows :  Indeed  the  half  could 


at  the  best  never  be  told  of  all  the  secrets 
and  wonders  of  that  secluded  fortress, 
such  as  its  massive  wall  of  defence,  its 
sentinel  towers  and  garrison  turrets,  its 
guarded  transferable  bridges,  its  sub- 
terranean passages,  its  parapet  esplan- 
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ade,  its  secret  doors,  inner  cells  and  sub- 
merged dungeons,  etc. 

Other  aspects  of  that  wonderful 
structure  represented  it  as  a  magnifi- 
ciant  palace.  It's  exterior  perspective 
displayed  an  endless  variety  of  figura- 
tive designs  of  memorial  relics  repre- 
senting every  mode  of  architecture 
which  had  been  employed  during  the 
entire  history  of  the  race,  beginning 
with  its  most  remote  antiquity.  Rela- 
tive to  its  interior  design,  there  were 
always  new  and  thrilling  revelations  of 
the  most  mysterious  nature  produced  in 
connection  with  its  subdivisional  con- 
struction, the  designated  purposes  there 
of,  etc. 

Doubtless  it  has  been  the  experience 
of  all  of  my  readers  as  well  as  it  has  of- 
ten been  my  own,  to  have  seen  very 
clearly  under  certain  atmospheric  con- 
ditions, the  bold  outlines  at  close  proxi- 
mity of  objects  away  off  in  the  distance. 
Such  are  in  our  western  countries, 
but  a  slight  phase  of  the  phenomena  of 
the  ever  delusive  mirages  which  appear 
and  disappear  upon  the  great  Sahara, 
or  the  Assyrian  desert.  Such  had  always 
appeared  on  the  surface  thereof,  the 
characteristic  nature  of  the  wonderful' 
magnetic  manifestations  which  had 
been  displayed  at  various  times  in  con- 
nection with  that  ' '  Mysterious  Ancient 
Castle."  Be  it  hereby  known  however, 
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that  there  had  never  been  anything 
whatsoever  in  existence  more  absolutely 
real  and  tangible  to  the  conception  of 
human  intelligence,  as  was  that  mystic 
abode,  and  its  powerful  influence  when 
once  it  had  become  fully  recognized, 
and  clearly  interpreted. 

Aside  from  this  brief  introduction 
and  some  slight  essential  inference  con- 
tained in  the  succeeding  account  no  par- 
ticulars of  that  most  wonderful  castle 
are  given  in  this  work.  One  phenomena 
which  concerns  us  in  reference  thereto 
however  was  the  fact  that  the  vast  ma- 
jority of  the  travellers  on  that  thor- 
oughfare, never  had  any  conception  of 
the  marvelous  exhibition  of  that  nature 
having  ever  existed  at  "The  Terminal.' 
Futhermore  of  all  the  countless  number 
who  had  seen  it  and  enjoyed  its  hospi- 
tality no  two  witnesses  had  ever  agreed 
in  their  report  as  to  its  marvelous  con- 
struction, and  the  astonishing  secrets 
which  it  revealed,  showing  that  such 
were  as  varied  as  the  physiognomy,  or 
phrenological  charts  of  all  those  indivi- 
dualities. 

Superstitious  legends,  speculative 
theories,  and  authentic  historic  facts  in- 
clusive, as  interperted  by  such  brilliant 
minds  as  that  of  Charles  Jerome,  had 
rated  that  as  the  most  tragical  point 
within  those  entire  extended  domains. 
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For  example  the  precise  site  upon  which 
the  pyramid  of  Cheops  at  Gizah  the 
largest  structure  ever  built  by  man  is 
located,  is  claimed  by  noted  archaelog- 
ists  to  be  of  the  greatest  possible  impor- 
tance from  certain  scientific  points  of 
view. 

Being  situated  as  it  is  at  30.0  north 
latitude  and  31.0  east  longitude,  it  is 
therefore,  considered  the  geographical 
centre  of  the  land  distribution  of 
the  Northern  Hemisphere,  and  the  zero 
to  longitude.  In  spite  of  all  such  claims 
it  does  not  compare  in  significance  with 
that  most  strategical  centre  known  as 
"The  Terminal." 

Speaking  from  general  appearances 
that  was  but  a  particular  curve  of  that 
main  highway.  In  view  of  that  fact  it 
is  of  course  incredible  from  such  a  point 
of  view,  and  beyond  all  possible  compre- 
hension to  accept  the  statement  that 
that  was  the  most  important  interna- 
tional boundar}^  within  those  realms. 
And  furthermore  the  altogether  more 
astonishing  claim  which  had  been  made 
concerning  it,  namely:  the  fact  that  it 
was  the  greatest  battlefield  that  the 
world  had  ever  seen.  No  deathly  war- 
fare, either  upon  the  plains  of  Waterloo 
or  in  the  European  regions  of  no-mans- 
land,  have  ever  waged  through  the  de- 
bris of  carnage,  and  counted  the  victims 
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of  their  conquest  that  could  ever  com- 
pare with  the  never-ending  conflicts 
which  swayed  their  mighty  forces  in  the 
fatal  vicinity,  designated  in  our  account 
as  "The  Terminal." 

As  to  some  further  sensational  infer- 
ences bearing  upon  that  point,  more 
anon. 

In  the  case  of  Ivah  Havilah  upon  the 
day  in  question  she,  in  spite  of  her  des- 
perate efforts  to  flee  to  some  haven  of 
refuge  from  some  assumed  pursuing 
avengers,  had  found  herself  instead  (as 
intimated)  incarcerated  in  an  evident 
subterranean  prison  cell.  Except  for  a 
faint  artificial  light,  there  would  at  first 
have  been  a  total  darkness  in  a  room 
which  appeared  as  an  extended  inclos- 
ure  without  any  possible  means  for 
either  entrance  or  exit.  We  can  but  at- 
tempt an  imagination  of  the  awful 
throes  of  the  upheaving  surges  of  her 
mind  under  those  conditions,  in  view  of 
all  that  she  had  encountered  within  a 
few  weeks'  time,  that  had  led  to  such 
an  awful  culmination. 

From  a  long,  crude  rustic  bench  upon 
which  Ivah  had  found  herself  seated 
within  that  mysterious  room,  she  saw  a 
large  blackboard  upon  the  wall  which 
she  considered  was  used  as  a  prison  doc- 
ket, to  set  forth  the  names  of  the  cul- 
prits, the  nature  of  their  crimes,  and 
the  schedules  of  trials,  etc.    How  had 


she  realey  become  arrested  and  trans- 
ferred to  that  solitary  place,  which  was 
as  silent  as  death?  Why,  and  to  what 
end  of  retribution  was  she  thus  entrap- 
ped? Thus  reasoned  Ivah  Havilah 
while  awaiting  in  the  most  agonizing 
suspense  whatever  fate  had  in  store  as 
a  final  climax  to  that  tragic  scene. 

Psychologists  tell  us  of  a  natural  state 
in  which  the  affections' and  the  images 
of  the  mental  vision  may  become  so  do- 
minant and  so  overpowering  as  to  press 
into  service  the  outward  senses  and 
make  them  give  tangible  shape  to  the 
inward  imaginings.  The  logic  of  that 
claim  is,  however,  entirely  inadequate 
as  a  solution  of  the  singular  phenomena 
in  the  case  in  question.  No  vain  imagin- 
ation could  ever  possibly  have  produced 
such  positive  and  tangible  effects  as 
became  the  experience  of  Ivah  Havilah 
upon  that  occasion,  neither  could  such 
demonstrations  be  traced  to  any  other 
natural  laws.  Instead,  let  it  be  known 
hereby  that  all  such  exhibitions  were 
the  result  of  a  strong  affinitive  attrac- 
tion, which  had  in  a  most  astonishing, 
manner  (as  shall  hereinafter  be  more 
fully  considered)  become  effective  bet- 
ween the  personality  of  Ivah  Havilah, 
and  the  strong  magnetic  force  within 
the  bounds  of  "The  Terminal." 
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The  long  rustic  bench  upon  which 
Ivah  had  found  herself  seated  in  her 
prison  cell  vision,  was  as  she  later  on 
recognized  the  same  one  at  the  bend 
of  the  road  at  "The  Terminal"  where 
she  had  sat,  and  lounged  about  in  all 
kinds  of  positions  and  (ordinary)  var- 
ied moods  in  her  journeyings  to  and 
fro,  during  the  period  of  time  which 
she  had  been  permitted  by  her  parents 
(as  compelled  by  law)  to  attend  the  vil- 
lage school.  In  spite  of  the  fact  of  the 
ever  floating  stories  of  the  strange 
sights  which  certain  travellers  claimed 
to  have  seen  in  that  vicinity,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  haunted  region,  Ivah  had  never 
before  seen  anything  of  that  nature. 

Therefore,  from  what  standpoint  of 
reasoning  and  by  what  particular  cause 
had  her  visionary  experience  at  that 
time  been  thus  produced? 

In  response  to  all  such  enquiries  we 
have  already  intimated  that  everything 
of  an  asumed  phenomenal  nature  which 
had  ever  transpired  in  the  vicinity  of 
i  <  rpjie  Terminal, ' '  had  been  due  to  a  very 
mysterious  and  yet  strong  and  positive 
magnetic  influence  which  existed  there. 
Furthermore,  we  have  declared  that 
Ivah  Havilah's  visionary  experience 
(concerning  which  a  long  account  is 
still  to  follow)  had  been  the  result  of 
an  affinitive  attraction  between  her  own 
personal  being  and  that  which  had  been 
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inherent  within  the  zone  of  "The  Ter- 
minal."  The  question  which  would  but 
naturally  arise,  therefore,  in  connection 
with  that  claim  would  be  relative  as  to 
how  that  corresponding  attraction  had  ! 
then  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
her  life  become  effective. 

Although  in  what  may  perhaps  be 
considered  as  a  long,  round-about  wray, 
a  straight  and  clearly  defined  answer 
to  that  momentous  question  is  contained 
in  that  which  follows. 

Away  down!  down!!  down!!!  in  an 
unknown  depth  of  the  very  cavern  of 
the  human  heart,  there  are  certain  very 
high-tensioned  chords  which  seldom,and 
alas!  in  thousands  of  individual  in- 
stancs  are  never  led  to  vibrate.  That  is 
a  vital  spark  which  is  only  subject  to 
reciprocate  to  sensitive  corresponding 
affinities  of  attraction.  Such  are  chiefly 
composed  of  the  ingredients  (using  an 
analogy  of  compounds)  of  bitter  ad- 
versities, deep  sorrow,  grief,  agony  and 
remorse. 

Whenever  the  fruition  of  such  con- 
ditions culminate  in  a  sincere  contrition 
there  follows  inevitably  a  mysterious, 
and  previously  unknown  conception  of 
one's  own  personality,  producing  not 
only  a  vibrating  response  of  those  deep 
hidden  chords  above  referred  to,  but 
also  those  marveloue  attractive  influ- 
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ences  which  we  have  represented  as  hav- 
ing existed  at  "The  Terminal." 

No  tongue  could  ever  tell,  or  pen  des- 
cribe the  most  wonderful  revelations 
which  many  of  those  travellers  had  been 
the  recipient  of  under  such  intimated 
provocations,  and  what  posible  aston- 
ishing results  they  had  involved.  In 
the  succeeding  accounts  of  the  thrilling 
experiences  of  not  only  Ivah  Havilah, 
but  other  members  of  that  family  as 
well  such  intimations  will  become  clear- 
ly defined  and  illustrated. 

Except  for  some  inferences  in  our 
second  chapter  where  we  intimated  that 
at  the  age  of  about  twelve  years  Ivah 
Havilah  had  been  rather  flippy  and  un- 
reliable (on  the  skimming  surface  of 
appearances)  we  have  brought  no  ac- 
cusation of  ill  repute  against  her.  Have 
we? 

As  to  those  insinuations  were  we  to 
repeat  the  same  as  references  by  the 
way,  it  would  be  but  to  say  that  at  that 
period  of  her  life,  her  statements  espec- 
ially such  as  were  of  a  startling  nature 
were  always  on  the  very  face  of  them 
subject  to  a  question  mark  and  consid- 
erable modification  if  stern  demands  as 
to  actual  (brass  tacks)  facts  and  figures 
were  brought  to  bear  on  the  case. -That 
was  of  course  one  of  many  phases  of 
her  distinctive  qualities  of  disposition 
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such  as  one  would  think  rather  com- 
mendable in  indicating  a  necessary  de- 
gree of  natural  pride,  self-sufficiency, 
and  domineering  spunk  to  elbow  ones 
way  through  the  surging  crowds  of  im- 
pudence, in  this  cold  and  friendless 
world  of  ours. 

Ivah's  own  appraisal  of  herself,  how-- 
ever,  upon  the  day  in  question  when  she 
had  conceived  herself  a  helpless  prison- 
er in  a  deep  dungeon  was  of  an  alto- 
gether more  self -accusing  nature. 

In  a  mysterious  way  her  whole  life's 
transactions  had  upon  that  occasion  ap- 
peared scrolled  in  panoramic  form  upon 
that  large  blackboard  which  was  on  the 
wall  before  her.  Well,  what  if  it  was? 
we  would  be  inclined  to  say.  There 
could  not  have  been  anything  serious 
involved  in  that,  in  her  case. 

To  her  own  mind,  however,  Ivah  had 
then  appeared  as  a  creature  that  fully 
deserved  even  all  that  she  was  then  ap- 
parently threatened  with.  Although 
one  could  not  conceive  of  anything  what- 
soever that  she  ever  had  to  boast  of,  yet 
in  spite  of  all  that  she  saw  herself  then 
as  having  been  very  proud  as  well  as 
boisterous,  and  contemptibly  mean, 
sarcastic,  and  even  cruel. 

An  instance  as  to  the  nature  of  her 
estimated  review  upon  that  occasion 
may  be  briefly  noted  as  follows : 
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From  the  fact  that  she  had  always 
been  a  great  lover  of  flowers,  she  once 
upon  a  time  ventured  to  dig  up  a  small 
plot  of  vergin  soil  behind  their  extend- 
ed shack,  and  had  sowed  the  seed  of  a 
variety  of  such  as  were  her  special  fav- 
orites. Oh!  with  what  delight  had  she 
watered  that  precious  little  bed  of  hid- 
den treasures,  with  thrilling  anticipa- 
tions of  for  once  attaining  a  beautful 
small  garden  of  their  own,  as  she  had  in- 
cluded her  mother  and  sisters  as  well 
in  its  ownership  in  her  generous  mind. 

The  form  of  those  artistically  design- 
ed, beautifully  shaded  and  profusely 
scented  flowers  which  Ivah  had  so  often 
seen  in  her  imaginative  dreams,  had  but 
just  appeared  and  displayed  their  dis- 
tinctive variegated  grades,  when  lo!  all 
of  a  sudden  to  his  amazing  surprise, 
her  (so-called)  father  spied  what  had 
been  done  there  without  his  advice  and 
special  consent.  The  barefaced  crime, 
who  had  committed  it  ?  he  demanded  to 
know  as  he  stampeded  around  the  place 
to  find  the  culprit.  Ivah,  who  fortun- 
ately had  been  in  school  at  the  time, 
was  broken  hearted  and  wept  and  sob- 
bed and  sobbed,  long  after  she  had  fal- 
len asleep  that  night,  all  because  her 
flowers  had  been  uprooted  and  destroy- 
ed. 

Sometime  later  a  prolific  crop  of  a 
certain  kind  of  weeds  which  Rube  had 
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some  years  before  found  would  answer 
aS  ci  substitute  for  tobacco,  was  garner- 
ed from  that  same  plot  which  Ivah  had 
so  carefully  turned  over. 

That  was  but  one  of  countless  inci- 
dents of  that  nature  which  character- 
ized the  servitude  to  which  Ivah  had 
been  subjected.  She  was  no  exception 
to  that  rule  of  course,  it  included  every 
member  of  that  household.  To  such 
facts  Ivah  contributed  in  a  measure  her 
own  disposition  as  well  as  those  of  her 
mother,  brothers  and  sisters  of  being 
more  or  less  hasty,  unkind,  and  incon- 
siderate in  their  general  conduct  one  to- 
wards another. 

While  reviewing  with  an  agonizing 
heart  and  convulsive  emotions,  that 
same  noted  garden  incident  with  many 
others  of-  a  like  character  as  she  was 
seated  within  that  prison  wall,  Ivah 
Havilah  instead  of  accusing  her  father 
of  any  injustice  or  unkindness  in  that 
matter  or  other  treatment  of  a  like  na- 
ture, had  rather  then  considered  that 
he  had  been  fully  justified  in  taking  the 
course  which  he  had.  That  plot  of 
ground  was  his  property,  what  right 
had  she  to  rob  him  of  it  the  way  she 
had  done.  In  addition  to  that  she  fur- 
thermore accused  herself  most  bitterly 
for  having  had  such  awful  spiteful  feel- 
ings against  him  deep  down  in  her  very 
being  for  that  and  similar  other  treat- 
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ments  such  as  had  they  not  been  curbed, 
would  have  resulted  in  some  dreadful 
calamity,  instead  of  acquiescing  to  his 
impositions  in  silence  as  she  had  done. 

Since  it  has  been  entirely  due  to  my 
having  taken  such  a  course  (thought 
she)  that  all  these  troubles  have  over- 
taken me,  why  did  I  not  in  time  retract 
all  that  I  am  thus  guilty  of  by  way  of 
a  conf esion  and  a  plea  for  pardon,  with 
an  avowed  future  overture?  But  alas! 
it's  too  late  now. 

From  a  natural  standpoint  we  could 
hardly  conceive  of  the  possibility  of 
such  reasoning,  and  would  therefore 
most  likely  refute  claims  of  that  nature. 
Admitting  that  to  be  the  case  w7ill  lend 
some  credence  to  the  statements  winch 
have  been  made  relative  to  an  attractive 
affinity  as  the  cause  of  such  results 
which  had  been  inherent  in  that  vicinity 
such  as  had  corresponding  magnetic 
influence  upon  certain  tensioned  chords 
in  human  personalities  precisely  of  such 
a  nature  as  the  one  in  question. 

At  just  a  few  rods  distance  from  the 
long  rustic  bench  at  "The  Terminal, ' ' 
there  was  by  the  wayside  a  furthermore 
strange  and  mysterious  object  by  way 
of  a  roadside  landmark,  which  accord- 
ing to  certain  extant  historic  records 
relative  to  its  dedication  had  been  a 
sentinel  on  that  spot  for  nearly  2,000 
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years.  It  was  in  the  form  of  a  signpost 
which  had  contained  a  chart  of  direc- 
tions to  all  sojourners  along  that  way. 
Strange  to  say,  however,  It  had  at  that 
time  been  almost  entirely  concealed 
from  view  to  all  busy  travellers  by 
weeds  and  rushes,  and  the  foliage  of 
wild  running  vines,  nettles  and  briers. 

Ivah  Havilah,  like  all  others  had  been 
scarcely  aware  of  its  existence  in  later 
years,  although  in  her  early  school  days 
she  would  not  have  dared  to  pass  that 
way  alone,  owing  to  so  many  wonderful 
stories  which  they  used  to  tell  of  the 
strange  sights  which  some  folks  had 
seen  thereabouts.  Later  on  those  mat- 
ters had  been  hushed  up  so,  even  with 
dire  threats  as  to  the  consequence  of 
raking  up  those  old  memeries,  so  that 
they  had  become  well  nigh  forgotten. 
In  addition  to  that  as  already  inferred 
it  had  become  so  obstructed  that  its 
identity  had  been  almost  lost  amidst 
other  similar  forest  formations. 

In  spite  of  all  that,  however,  a  strange 
thing  happened  at  the  time  in  question, 
which  proved  that  its  existence  there 
was  of  infinitely  greater  importance 
than  anything  else  than  natural  vision 
at  least  had  ever  beheld  there.  Thus  it 
was  that  after  some  time  during  which 
all  of  those  late  events  in  Ivah  Havi- 
lah \s  experiences  including  her  own  so- 
liloqy  of  self -appraisal,  had  passed  and 
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repassed  before  her  mental  vision  that 
she  was  •  suddenly  startled  to  see  that 
those  prison  walls  within  which  she  had 
been  confined  were  gradually  disappear- 
ing, fading  away,  and  her  whole  sur- 
roundings were  being  changed  and  re- 
constructed. Through  the  mist  of  her 
tears  she  then  saw  that  that  strange 
way-mark  had  become  brilliantly  illu- 
minated and  that  uppn  the  face  there- 
of certain  beautifully  carved  inscrip- 
tions appeared  in  full  view. 

Then,  furthermore, from  the  stream- 
ing rays  of  its  beaming  light,  over  and. 
above  its  natural  form,  she  clearly  saw 
the  perspective  outlines  of  an  endlessly 
extended  straight  and  elevated  highway 
intersecting  "The  Terminal"  at  the 
particular  point. 

Then  suddenly,  like  a  flash,  she  re- 
called how  that  Charles  Jerome  in  his 
exposition  of  his  dream  had  made  the 
astonishing  statement  that  that  precise 
location  which  according  to  its  true  des- 
ignation was  the  terminal  of  a  great 
international  highway  upon  which 
the  inhabitants  of  that  country  might 
escape  to  higher  altitudes,  and  to  a 
clime  where  the  loftiest  ideals  of  civil- 
ization attainable  prevailed. 

He  had  furthermore  declared  that  a 
serious  penalty  should  be  meted  out  to 
all  who  would  refuse  to  obtain  a  pass- 
port of  iramigration  at  that  point.  In 
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connection  therewith  it  will  be  remem- 
bered that  his  references  relative  to  cer- 
tain historicel  and  prophetic  statues 
had  decreed  that,  that,  the  principal 
highway  which  was  extended  through 
those  domains  had  long  before  been 
officially  condemned  and  that  as  a  con- 
sequence all  travellers  thereon  had  be- 
come infected  with  a  deadly  plague  of 
leprosy. 

As  to  the  inscriptions  and  their  inter- 
pretations which  Ivah  had  seen  upon 
that  post  as  stated  they  had  all  appear- 
ed at  first  glance  as  of  *an  entirely  for- 
eign nature,  but  later  on  became  legibly 
unfolded  as  special  messages  of  alter- 
nate solemn  warnings  on  the  one  hand, 
and  those  of  comfort  and  solace  on  the 
other,  as  such  applied  to  her  own  case. 
Presently,  however,  that  illumination 
also  began  to  fade  away,  and  upon  her 
realization  of  that  fact,  she  arose  and 
ran  over  to  the  base  thereof  to  gather  all 
possible  import  before  it  should  become 
entirely  extinguished.  To  her  astonish- 
ment as  she  drew  near  she  saw  reflected 
upon  the  face  thereof,  her  own  personal 
visage,  which  revealed  the  startling  fact 
that  she  was  covered  from  head  to  foot 
with  deathly  white  spots,  which  proved 
that  she  too,  was  alas  !  a  leper. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


Disinherited  and  Sent  Adrift. 

It  was  some  time  after  a  season  of 
bitter  weeping  and  lamentation  in  an 
attitude  of  prostration  before  that  mys- 
terious signal,  that  Ivah  Havilah  arose 
and  began  a  serious  review  of  all  that 
had  then  happened  is  a  climax  to  that 
day's  undreamed  of  episodes.  Was  it 
real  or  a  trance,  the  beginning  or  the 
end,  or  but  a  warning  of  a  still  further 
awful  just  retribution?  So  thought  she 
in  her  frenzied  bewilderment. 

A  close  inspection  of  her  physical  be- 
ing did  not  reveal  anything  of  an  infec- 
tious nature  to  her  natural  vision. 
Curiosity  had,  however,  become  stirred 
to  such  a  high  pitch  under  those  condi- 
tions that  almost  unconsciously  she  be- 
gan by  strong  force  to  remove  some  of 
the  obstructions  which  had  so  well  nigh 
obliterated  the  original  outlined  form 
of  that  way  mark,  and  had  so  disguised 
the  same  in  conformity  with  other  posts 
and  surrounding  trees  to  such  an  extent 
that  it  had  virtually  lost  its  identity. 
One  can  but  imagine  with  what  mingled 
feelings  of  surprise,  hope  and  fear  she 
pursued  her  undertaking  upon  seeing 
that  letters  of  inscriptions  actualy  be- 
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gan  to  appear  descernable  to  the  natu- 
ral eye,  which  in  time  stood  out  in  bold 
outline,  ontaining  the  following  aston- 
ishing and  thrilling  declarations :"  This 
highway  is  condemned !  Escape  for  thy 
life!  Flee  to  the  mountains!  Look 
neither  to  the  right  hand,  or  to  the 
left!" 

That  exposure  had  just  been  accom- 
plished when  Xvah  heard  a  great  com- 
motion behind  her,  and  upon  looking 
about  she  observed  that  quite  a  little 
group  of  travellers  had  become  attract- 
ed by  her  procedure.  Among  them  were 
several  who  with  gesticulating  threats 
and  wild  denunciations  warned  her 
against  any  further  attempts  in  bring- 
ing to  light  the  hidden  secrets  of  that 
omen  signal. 

" Don't  you  know,"  shouted  one, 
"that  every  subject  of  this  common- 
wealth, yea  of  our  adored  sovereign  of 
this  entire  realm,  have  more  or  less 
contributed  towards  the  cost  of  devis- 
ing ways  and  means  whereby  that  ob- 
noxious way  mark  might  have  become 
uprooted  and  destroyed?  Since  all 
such  efforts  had  failed,  however,  then 
every  conceivable  possible  attempt  to 
obstruct  the  same  have  been  resorted  to. 
In  view  of  these  facts,  it  is  nothing 
short  of  an  act  of  insult  to  our  Chief 
Magistrate,  and  involves  technical 
phases  of  actual  treason  to  do  what  you 
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have  been  doing,  facts  of  which  we  are 
actual  witnesses." 

"What  is  your  name?"  cried  one, 
" Where  do  you  live?"  etc.,  were  the 
demands  made  upon  her.  Though  of 
course  fearful  as  to  the  consequences, 
Ivah  truthfully  revealed  her  identity. 

Aside  from  leaving  many,  many 
things  untold  of  the  most  apprehensive 
interrogations  which  characterized 
Ivah's  agitated  soliloquies  on  her  way 
home,  was  it  any  wonder  that  she  was 
several  hours  later  in  arriving  there 
than  what  she  was  naturally  expected 
to  have  been.  Yea  is  it  not  a  wonder 
that  she  ever  found  her  way  back,  in 
view  of  all  that  had  happened  during 
that  most  calamitous  dramatic  occa- 
sion. 

At  noon  on  that  particular  day  Rube 
Havilah  had  arrived  at  the  shack  for 
dinner  in  a  terribly  excited  mood  and 
upon  the  first  opportunity  after  the 
main  rush  had  been  over  began  telling 
his  wife  what  astonishing  news  Mi\ 
Keef  had  so  kindly  imparted  concern- 
ing Ivah's  picnic  outing.  The  air  had 
soon  become  blue  with  the  fumes  of  his 
authoritive  threats  of  what„he  would  or 
would  not  do,  unless  she  got  down  on 
her  knees  and  apologized  for  her  con- 
duct, and  would  take  a  solemn  oath  that 
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she  would  riot  ask  to  go  to  any  more 
picnics  or  outings  of  any  kind  where  she 
might  be  apt  to  meet  that  lunatic  again,  I 
unless  they  her  parents  went  with  her. 

Later  on  at  about  the  time  that  Ivah 
was  expected  home  he  rushed  in  several 
times  to  see  if  she  had  arrived,  where- 
upon  Mrs.  Havilah  undertook  to  warn 
him  as  to  his  threatened  treatment  to- 
ward Ivah.  Things  are  bad  enough  as 
they  are  now  with  one  of  my  children 
the  same  as  if  buried,  God  only  knows 
whether  or  not  it  has  been,  and  Hans 
being  driven  away  all  because  of  the 
treatment  you  gave  him,  so  you  had 
better  just  keep  quiet  in  this  instance 
those  matters  will  work  out  all  right 
without  your  interference. 

"What  do  you  take  me  for?"  shout- 
ed Rube.  "Who  do  you  thing  I  am, 
that  I  should  let  down  the  bars  and  let 
my  own  kids  run  over  me?  Not  I.  You 
have  another  guess  coming.  It'll  be  a 
cold  day  when  I  shall  quit  being  the 
boss  around  this  yere  place,  and  don't 
you  forget  it!  — uh — hu— voo— voo!" 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  when  Ivah 
was  long  past  due  to  arrive  it  is  needless 
to  say  that  her  mother  too  had  been 
worked  up  to  a  high  pitch,  that  of  fear 
in  her  case,  lest  in  view  of  Ivah's  late 
insubordinate  conduct,  added  to  some 
intimation  made  by  Rube  to  some  pro- 
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posed  elopement  that  she  perhaps  like 
Hans  had  left  her  home  for  good,  or 
what  not,  etc.  Consequently  whatever 
she  might  ordinarily  have  said,  when 
Ivah  did  finally  arrive  she  was  at  least 
glad  to  see  her,  all  things  considered. 
Instead  of  a  surly  reproof,  therefore, 
she  greeted  her  with  a  smile,  saying 
"Well  Ivah  you  don't  know  how  glad  I 
am  to  see  you  back.  I  was  just  beginning 
to  worry  for  fear  something  had  hap- 
pened to  you,  because  you  are  much 
later  than  usual  when  you  go  to  the  vil- 
lage.." 

"Am  I,"  replied  Ivah,  "I've  had  no 
idea  of  what  the  time  might  be  as  I  was 
detained  for  a  long  while  at  "The  Ter- 
minal''where  I  have  had  one  of  the 
most  wonderful  experiences  of  my 
whole  life,  such  as  are  beyond  all  natu- 
ral comprehension." 

"At  ' The  Terminal,'  "  thought  the 
mother,  though  not  replying.  That  dec- 
laration alone  aside  from  anything  else 
that  Ivah  had  said,  awakened  a  long 
trail  of  slumbering  recollections  of  a 
strange  and  sensational  experience 
which  she  herself  once  had  when  a  girl 
at  that  same  place,  could  Ivah  possibly 
have  seen  anything  of  that  nature.  Yes, 
a  second  look  at  Ivah  convinced  her 
that  it  was  true  that  something  of  an 
unusual  character  must  have  taken  pos- 
session of  her.  While  there  were  traces 
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of  deep  sorrow,  an  agitation  of  some 
dreaded  fear  manifested  on  the  one 
hand,  there  were  on  the  other  hand  cer- 
tain outines  upn  her  facial  expression, 
such  as  were  beyond  anything  that  had 
ever  been  really  natural  in  her  case. 

Instead  of  her  having  been  then  snar- 
ly and  crabbed  as  she  had  been  for  some 
time  previous  there  was  then  such  a 
spirit  of  love,  and  gentleness  evident, 
such  as  her  mother  had  never  known 
her  to  have  before.  What  could  it  all 
mean? 

""I  have  also  had  a  very  successful 
day,"  said  Ivah  in  time,  "in  all  that 
father  sent  me  to  do.  No  doubt  he  will 
appreciate  it  very  much." 

"I  hope  he  may,  and  no  doubt  he  will 
in  so  far  as  dollars  and  cents  are  con- 
cerned," answered  the  mother,"  but  as 
regards  his  acknowledging  the  same  as 
a  favor  to  you,  that  is  doubtful,  as  you 
know.  So  don't  be  surprised  Ivah  if 
he  should  put  the  other  side  out  instead, 
especially  so  today,  as  he  seems  to  have 
one  of  his  off  spells  such  as  you  know 
he  is  subject  to." 

Just  then  Rube  came  bolting  in, 
slamming  the  door  with  vengeance  be- 
hind him,  shouting  "Has  Ivah  got  home 
yet?" 

"Yes  father,"  replied  Ivah  from  the 
kitchen,  as  she  started  towards  him 
with  a  smile,  "I  have  had  a  very  sue- 
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cessful  day  in  all  that  you  sent  me  to 
do  for  you,"  temporarily  at  least  fore- 
stalling the  scolding  for  being  late  that 
she  thought  he  might  have  laid  up  for 
her.  ' '  I  have  received  orders  for 
all  that  you  can  deliver.  And  let  me 
tell  you  about  the  stipulated  prices. 
You'll  be  surprised. "  So  saying,  she 
drew  a  couple  of  chairs  toward  the  table 
and  they  became  seated  and  then  very 
carefully  went  over  all  of  the  details  of 
her  transactions.  Rube's  face  had  lit  up 
for  a  time,  as  Ivah  was  giving  her  re- 
port and  showing  in  long  rows  of  fig- 
ures what  it  would  all  amount  to. 

"Well  I  suppose  you've  done  the 
best  you  could,  and  perhaps  all  that  one 
should  expect  under  present  condi- 
tions," interjected  Rube,  "but  then, 
of  course,  that's  one's  duty  these 
hard  times.  In  any  event  you  took 
plenty  of  time  to  do  all  that  you've  ac- 
complished. Where  have  you  been  all 
this  time  ?  Do  you  know,  or  do  you  care 
to,  that  you  are  nearly  three  hours  late? 

"What  does  it  mean,  anyhow?  I 
hope  you  have  not  been  up  to  any  more 
of  your  picnic  shines,  and  silly  didos. 
Don't  think  that  I  don't  know  all  about 
what  happened  the  other  week,  the 
capers  you  set  up  when  we  had  been 
kind  enough  to  give  you  nearly  a  whole 
day  off,  when  instead  of  showing  your 
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appreciation  for  the  good  turn  extended 
to  you,  you  brought  a  disgrace  to  us  as 
a  family,  who  have  always  before  been 
decent,  and  respectable  and  looked  up 
to.  That's  all  one  gets  who  tries  to 
show  any  special  favors.  That's  been  a 
lesson  to  me  that  I  sha'nt  soon  forget, 
I'll  assure  you.  Did  you  ever  dream 
that  I'd  stand  for  the  likes  of  that?" 

Ivah  in  the  meantime  had  turned  as 
pale  as  death.  In  fact  she  had  gasped, 
as  if  it  had  been  for  at  least  one  more 
breath  to  cling  tenaciously  to,  at  the 
best,  a  miserable  existence. 

"How,"  thought  she,  "have  all  those 
vital  secrets  of  that  ever-noted  picnic 
event  become  thus  broadcast  as  if  by  the 
breezes  of  the  phantom  winds?  What 
will  the  end  of  it  all  be  ?  Is  the  cup  of 
my  iniquity  not  yet  full?" 

After  a  few  minutes  of  silence,  yea 
an  awful  silence — during  which  the 
spirit  of  revenge,  with  a  seven-fold 
vehemence  mustered  up  all  of  his  re- 
served resources  as  a  reinforcement  to 
the  dictates  of  an  authorative  command, 
Rube  roared  out  as  he  approached  her 
with  hand  uplifted,  "What  have  you  to 
say  about  it?  Speak  out,  or  I'll  floor 
you ! ' ' 

"Well  father,"  replied  Ivah  in 
trembling  voice,  "as  regards  my  having 
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been  late  today,  I  was  detained  at  '  The 
Terminal'." 

6 ' Detained  at  'The  Terminal'!  huh! 
just  as  I  was  informed,  that  was  plan- 
ned to  be  the  jumping  off  place.  So 
matters  weren't  ended,  I  can  plainly 
see,  when  the  picnic  closed,  not  by  any 
means.  It's  a  wonder  you  got  home  at 
all  today  or  that  you  hadn't  found  the 
door  locked  when  you  got  here,  which 
you  might  have,  had  I  known  what  was 
up.  The  very  idea  of  a  girl  at  your  age, 
that  should  have  a  little  common  sense, 
spending  hours  with  an  idiot  at  such  a 
questionable  resort  as  'The  Terminal' 
is  rated  to  be !  That,  on  the  very  face  of 
it,  shows  me  that  you've  carried  matters 
so  far  that  they  cannot  be  mended,  and 
the  quicker  you  get  out  of  here,  box 
and  dice,  the  better  for  all  concerned. 
But  mind  you  don't  grab  up  any- 
thing that's  not  strictly  your  own.  In 
any  event,  in  view  of  all  that's  happen- 
ed, as  admitted  in  your  own  confession, 
you  are,  here  and  now,  disinherited 
from  all  that  you  would  otherwise  have 
received  had  you  been  a  dutiful  daugh- 
ter of  mine."  Thus  hissed  Rube  through 
his  teeth,  at  the  same  time  gesticulat- 
ing an  emphasis  thereto  with  clenched 
fists,  and  stamps  of  his  foot. 
I  "That'll  settle  her,"  he  said  to  him- 
self with  a  toss  of  his  head  as  he  was  on 
his  way  to  the  barn.  "There's  none  on 
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'em  need  to  think  that  they  can  run  me, 
not  if  I  know  it!  They  can't  judge  me 
by  my  looks!"  (That's  right  Bube, 
one  can  never  tell  by  the  size  of  a  flea, 
just  how  far  he  can  jump.) 

Although  Mrs.  Havilah  had  over- 
heard all  that  had  been  said  and  sym- 
pathized with  Ivah,  she  had  not  dared  to 
interfere  while  Rube  was  in  the  height 
of  his  frenzy.  And,  as  he  had  of  ten  rav- 
ed after  a  similar  manner  about  one 
thing  and  another,  she  considered  that 
that  was  just  a  little  similar  flare-up 
which  would  pass  off  with  the  night  and 
"all  come  out  in  the  wash,"  as  the  say- 
ing goes,  and  soon  be  forgotten.  Conse- 
quently her  condolence,  which  she  ex- 
tended to  Ivah  upon  the  first  opportu- 
nity, was  but  of  that  passing  character. 

In  view  of  all  the  facts  in  the  case, 
however,  which  had  involved  the  most 
serious  deliberations  relative  to  a  future 
course  of  action  on  the  part  of  Ivah,  it 
was  then  no  longer  a  question  of  dollars 
and  cents,  or  a  home  and  loved  ones, 
or  any  probable  consequence  of  being 
sent  adrift ;  O  no !  but  one  that  implied 
even  more  than  all  that,  including  even 
temporal  life  or  death,  within  the 
bounds  of  those  domains. 

It  was  between  ten  and  twelve  o'clock 
that  night  after  all  the  rest  of  the  f amily 
had  retired,  that  Ivah  and  her  mother 
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had  a  long  confidential  discourse  on 
those  matters  which  were  of  the  most 
possible  momentous  import.  It  will  be- 
come evident  from  some  of  the  inci- 
dents which  follow,  that  whatever  the 
mutual  and  unanimous  conclusions 
were,  relative  to  all  of  those  vital  issues 
with  which  Ivah  had  become  so  myster- 
iously confronted,  that  the  mother  who 
affectionately  embraced  her  at  about 
the  hour  of  midnight  before  retiring  for 
a  few  hours'  rest,  had,  after  all,  not 
conceived  of  the  desperate  serious- 
ness of  the  situation  which  was  invol- 
ved. 

It  was  about  three  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing upon  the  faintest  signs  of  the  ap- 
proaching dawn  upon  the  eastern  hori- 
zon, that  Ivah  Havilah,  very  thinly  clad, 
with  nothing  in  her  hands  but  a  bright 
covered  little  book  (once  a  gift  from 
her  mother),  under  a  clear  starry  sky, 
in  the  solemn  stillness  of  that  hour, 
took  an  assumed  last  sad  lingering  look 
upon  her  life-long  home,  to  become  a 
lone  wanderer  in  a  cold  and  friendless 
world. 

Although  Mrs.  Havilah  had  been 
given  to  understand  indirectly  by  Ivah 
that  eventualities  might  force  her  to 
take  such  a  course,  she  had  not  the 
slightest  idea  that  such  a  culmination, 
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if  ever,  would  be  so  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. 

It  was  not  until  some  time  after  Marie 
and  Catherine  had  entered  the  kitchen 
and  became  busy  with  their  regular 
duties  the  next  morning,  that  their 
mother  began  to  enquire  about  Ivah. 
6 '  Is  she  coming  or  still  resting  ?  "  "  Why, 
I  think,"  said  Marie,  "that  she  must  be 
up  and  about  somewhere,  as  she  was 
not  upstairs  when  I  got  up."  Instantly 
the  mother,  although  unobserved,  drop- 
ped -everything  which  she  had  in  her 
hands  at  the  time,  and  held  her  breath 
in  suspense  as  Marie  declared  that  with 
the  exception  of  some  hazy  conception 
which  she  had  that  Ivah  some  time  dur- 
ing the  night  had  embraced  her,  and 
kissed  her  cheeks,  she  could  not  remem- 
ber having  seen  her  upstairs  at  all. 
"I  too/'  interjected  Catherine,  "re- 
member, now  that  you  speak  about  it, 
of  having  either  dreamt  or  felt  that 
Ivah's  arms  enfolded  me  during  the 
night,  and  her  cheeks  were  laid  upon 
mine."  That  was  all  that  was  said  for 
the  time  being  and  the  girls  went  on 
with  their  work,  one  humming  and  the 
other  whistling  some  familiar  ditties, 
little  thinking  of  the  shock  they  had 
sent  to  their  mother's  heart,  or  that 
should  .soon  come  to  their  own, 

Some  little  time  later,  Rube  the  (so 
designated)   father,  came  thundering 
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in,  demanding  to  know  why  breakfast 
wasn't  ready.  " Where  are  the  rest  of 
them,  still  in  bed,  huh?"  Before  Marie 
had  time  to  answer  he  had  gone  to  "line 
them  up,"  as  he  put  it.  In  the  dining 
room  the  mother  was  prostrate  with 
grief. 

" What's  the  matter  now?"  cried 
Rube.  "Can't  }^ou  get  Ivah  up  after  gal- 
avanting  around  the  way  she  did  yes- 
terday? I'll  get  her  out  for  you!  Don't 
worry ! " 

"You  can  save  yourself  that  trouble, 
for  she  has  evidently  left  as  you  de- 
manded of  her,  and  so  cruelly  ordered 
her  to  do  last  night.  You  wasn't  satis- 
fied, as  I  told  you  yesterday,  to  rob  me 
of  one  child,  and  then  misuse  another 
so  that  you  drove  him  to  the  bad,  but 
you  had  to  drive  Ivah  to  despair  and  a 
probable  suicide!  God  only  knows! 

"But  remember  you  have  gone  your 
limit,  and  your  own  doom  is  awaiting 
you  not  far  off.  It 's  a  long  lane  that  has 
no  turn.  God  will  not  let  you  go  unpun- 
ished and  that  speedily!  Mind  you 
what  I  say ! " 

Rube  in  the  meantime  had  cowered 
down  like  a  condemned  culprit  and  be- 
gan shaking  like  a  leaf,  saying  that  he 
had  not  thought  that  Ivah  would  take 
matters  so  seriously  as  to  think  for  one 
minute  that  he  meant  what  he  said. 
Then,    considering   for  a  moment  the 
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fearful  results  of  the  attitude  he  had 
taken,  and  how  he  might  make  a  tem- 
porary escape  from  the  serious  situa- 
tion, he  defiantly  braced  up,  and  said 
he  thought  that  the  whole  thing  was 
nothing  more  or  less  than  a  great  big 
bluff,  and  that  she  was  just  playing 
possum. 

" She'll  turn  up  from  somewhere  be- 
fore the  day's  over,  when  she  gets  good 
and  hungry.  See  if  she  won't!"  he  re- 
marked, as  he  left  the  house  in  haste. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


A  Case  Where  the  Only  Trail  of  a 
Publie  Highway,  Between  a  Yawn- 
ing Gulf  and  the  Base  of  a  High 
Leaning  Mountain,  Consisted  of 
Most  Treacherous  Overhanging 
Ledges  of  Brittle  Bock  Boulders. 

Could  we  conceive  of  a  more  crush- 
ing blow  to  anyone,  than  that  of  being 
ejected,  driven  from  "Home,  Sweet 
Home,"  torn  from  the  embrace  of  the 
instinctively  natural  ties  of  the  deepest 
kindred  affection  toward  those  of  one's 
own  flesh  and  blood,  independent  of 
whatever  the  existing  conditions  and 
environment  might  have  entailed.  In 
Ivah  Havilah's  case,  there  was  added 
to  these  facts,  the  thought  of  having 
been  bereft,  as  well,  of  all  material  re- 
sources, such  as  she  had  always  consid- 
ered a  sure  asset  for  the  acquisition 
of  future  comfort  and  happiness. 

Ivah  found  herself  reading,  in  that 
little  bright  covered  book  of  hers — after 
she  became  seated  on  a  log  by  the  road- 
side, about  one  hour  after  she  had  left 
her  home  on  that  ever-memorable 
morning  when  she  had  been  sent  adrift. 
There,  while  broken  hearted  and  in  the 
throes  of  despair,  she  had  almost  un- 
consciously taken  that  position,  and 
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through  her  tears  read  this  aston- 
ishing statement  which  had  been 
recorded  by  the  *  Sovereign  author 
of  that  precious  book,  namely:  " Every- 
one that  hath  forsaken  houses,  or  breth- 
ren, or  sisters,  or  father,  or  mother,  or 
lands  for  my  sake,  shall  receive  an 
hundred  fold  in  this  life,  and  in  the 
world  to  come,  life  everlasting." 

In  view  of  these  stern,  cruel  facts,  do 
you  think  that  there  could  possibly  have 
been  any  truth  in  such  a  declaration 
which  but  for  the  fact  of  some  of  the 
particular  incidents  which  had  been 
crowded  in  Ivah's  thrilling  experiences 
of  the  day  before,  in  all  probability  that 
particular  morning  she  would  have  car- 
ried into  execution  some  one  of  her  for- 
mer plans  of  ending  her  life 's  miserable 
existence.  However,  several  things 
which  had  then  happened  had  implied 
a  bare  possibility  of  some  truth  in 
Charles  Jerome's  prophetic  declara- 
tion, that  subsequent  to  some  serious 
intervening  trouble,  they  (referring  to 
himself  and  Ivah)  should  become  legal- 
ly united,  after  which  her  life  was  to  be- 
come one  unbounded  success.  Conse- 
quently, all  things  considered  and  re- 
gardless of  an  under-current  of  drea 
ful  fear  of  coming  within  the  boun 
of  "The  Terminal,''  should  it  mean  life 
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or  death,  Ivah  Havilah  was  then  slowly 
tending  in  that  direction.  Unless  there 
should  be  in  store  for  her  some  further 
revelations  of  a  similar  nature  to  those 
that  she  had  seen  the  day  before,  such 
as  should  prove  her  final  deliverance, 
she  had  concluded  that  she  could  but 
succumb  to  her  otherwise  inevitable 
fate.  What  else  could  there  have  been 
implied  in  that  awful  warning  which 
had  been  inscribed  upon  the  strange 
sign  post  as  seen  in  her  vision  thereof, 
and  which  was  still  ringing  in  her 
ears  and  probing  her  conscience,  name- 
ly: " Escape  for  thy  life!  Look  neither 
to  the  right  hand,  nor  to  -the  left !"  On 
the  other  hand,  what  could  that  really 
have  demanded  unless  it  had  implied 
some  connecting  inference  to  that  state- 
ment which  had  been  contained  in 
Charles  Jerome's  declarations,  relative 
to  "The  Terminal"  being  the  place 
where  a  passport  might  be  obtained  for 
a  journey  to  the  mountains?  Had  she 
not  seen,  as  well,  in  her  vision  the  day 
before,  a  strange  extended  highway  in- 
tersected there  f  And  last,  but  alas !  not 
least,  was  it  not  also  proved  to  her  that 
what  he  said  concerning  the  inhabitants 
of  that  country  travelling  upon  that 
principal  highway  all  being  infected 
with  the  deathly  germs  of  leprosy  was 
imdisputably  true,  as  was  proved  in  the 
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case  of  Philia  Carrol,  as  well  as  in  her 
own. 

It  was  while  Ivah  Havilah  upon  that 
momentous  occasion  was  stealthily,  with 
faltering  steps  approaching  the  vicinity 
of  "The  Terminal"  in  a  frenzied  and 
agitated  state  of  mind,  that  a  strange 
(assumed)  magnetic  feeling  began 
creeping  over  her  entire  being  again, 
with  similar  sensations  to  those  that  she 
had  experienced  the  day  before.  Then 
presently  there  began  to  be  removed  as 
if  it  had  been  scales  from  her  eyes, 
which  in  reality  had  been  the  veil  which 
intervenes  the  natural  and  supernatu- 
ral, 

A  case  bearing  directly  upon  said  in- 
ference is  recorded  in  sacred  history, 
namely:  II.  Kings  6:17.  In  that  in- 
stance Elisha  prayed  that  the  Lord 
would  open  the  eyes  of  his  servant.  That 
request  was  answered,  and  the  young 
man  was  given  to  see  that  the  mountain 
was  full  of  horses  and  chariots  of  fire, 
all  around  and  about  them. 

Could  anyone  imagine  for  a  moment, 
how  Ivah  Havilah  must  have  felt,  when 
to  her  utter  astonishment  a  phenomenal 
vision  of  the  true  condition  of  "that  prin- 
cipal highway  upon  which  she  was 
travelling  was  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life  presented  to  her.  Before  going  into 
the  particulars  of  that  marvelous  exhi- 
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bition,  let  it  be  noted  that  times  without 
number  Ivah  had  passed  and  repassed 
the  curve  in  that  road  which  was  in  the 
vicinity  of  "The  Terminal, "but  never 
before  had  she  seen  it  as  anything  but 
just  an  ordinary  thoroughfare.  It  was, 
therefore,  but  naturally  due  to  such 
facts  that  credence  had  been  lent  to 
Ivah?s  previous  suppositin  that  Charles 
Jerome  had  been  in  the  throes  of  a  fit 
of  hallucination,  when  upon  the  picnic 
grounds  he  had  declared  that  that  high- 
way had  from  time  immemorial  been 
condemned,  and  that  by  reason  thereof 
all  travellers  thereon  had  become  in- 
fected with  the  deathly  malady  of 
leprosy. 

When  that  mysterious  veil  through 
which  the  vision  of  the  natural  optic 
lens  can  never  pierce,  had  been  drawn 
aside  in  the  case  of  Ivah  Havilah  upon 
the  morning  in  question,  she  was  start- 
led as  in  utter  amazement  she  saw  that 
at  just  a  few  paces  beyond  "The  Ter- 
minal*77 ahead  of  her,  and  the  curve  of 
that  road,  there  was  a  yawning  gulf  on 
one  side  of  the  way.  In  fact  it  had  so 
undermined  the  main  road,  that  there 
was  but  a  narrow  passage  left,  between 
that  awful  chasm  and  a  high  leaning 
mountain  which  reared  its  threatening 
peak  skyward,  on  the  opposite  side.  In 
fact  that  narrow  space  which  had  then 
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been  the  only  pathway  that  was  left  of 
that  great  highway  had  appeared  as  if 
it  had  been  but  some  overhanging  ledges 
of  brittle  rock  boulders,  which  had  been 
thus  extended  from,  and  around  the 
winding  and  irregular  f ormatin  of  that 
suspicious  looking  mountain.  Some 
short  sections  thereof  had  appeared  as 
almost  perpendicular  to  more  level  de- 
clivities below.  Ivah  could  never  for- 
get how  that  she  had  although  but  just 
imaginatively  passed  along  that  death 
trap  route,  how  that  instinctively  she 
had  clung  to  every  available  projection 
of  that  mountain  for  fear  of  being  pre- 
cipitated on  the  opposite  side  to  appar- 
ently unfathomable  depths  below.  On 
the  other  hand  she  had  trembled  and 
quaked,  for  fear  lest  even  though  the 
supporting  ledges  might  bear  her 
weight,  the  very  mountain  might  per- 
haps topple  over  to  crush  her  to  atoms. 
In  another  scene,  whether  real  or  other- 
wise Ivah  had  been  given  to  see  that  in 
spite  of  those  awful  existing  realities 
all  classes  of  people  had  been  rushing 
along  there  who  like  herself  had  evi- 
dently been  blind  and  entirely  uncon- 
scious of  such  conditions,  since  they 
had  been  indulging  in  all  sorts  of  amuse- 
ments and  hilarious  festivities  by  the 
way,  with  shouts,  and  hurrahs,  music 
and  dancing.  Furthermore,  would  you 
believe  it  possible?  that  some  of  them 
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had  been  so  intoxicated  with  those  bub- 
bling pleasures  that  they  were  either 
entirely  unaware  or  negligently  uncon- 
cerned, of  the  fact  that  several  of  their 
associates,  first  one  then  another,  had 
suddenly  disappeared  from  view.  They 
had  been  swept  off  by  that  swirling  tide 
of.  frivolity  on  the  unprotected  side  of 
that  narrow-led ged  overhanging  pas- 
sage way,  into  the  embrace  of  a  shock- 
ing death,  in  the  yawning  canyon  be- 
neath. 

She  also  furthermore  saw  sections  of 
that  way  in  the  distance  which  were 
very  narrow  and  dangerous,  with  frail 
bridges  suspended  across  vast  chasms 
or  surging  streams  of  seething  waters. 
Thereupon  many  struggling  forms  of 
humanity  had  been  clinging  on  in  des- 
peration for  support  while  attempting 
to  reach  some  safety  terra  firma  beyond. 
Other  sections,  though  winding  and  pre- 
cipitous, were  but  roadways  upon  high 
graded  embankments  from  the  very 
depths  of  said  impassable  gulfs  below. 

There  in  those  moments  of  bewilder- 
ment, overcome  with  the  deepest  emo- 
tins  of  shuddering  fear  and  horror, 
Ivah  could  but  wonder  how  that  she  had 
ever  escaped  of  having  in  some  tragic 
way  met  her  fatal  doom  at  some  time  or 
other  during  all  those  past  years  that 
she  had  travelled  back  and  forth  over 
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that  treacherous  highway.  One  thing 
was  certain  and  that  was  a  fixed  reso- 
lution that  under  no  pretext  whatso- 
ever should  she  ever  be  induced  to  cover 
that  same  route  again  which  had  ex- 
tended from  "The  Terminal"  to  and 
beyond  the  village.  Then  as  if  in  fear 
that  the  very  ground  upon  which  she 
was  then  standing  might  open  up  to  en- 
gulf her  she  fled  in  terror  toward  the 
long  rustic  bench  at  "The  Terminal/' 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  day  before 
she  had  been:  imprisoned  there  for  a 
time  in  a  strange  fortified  dungeon. 

We  have  already  intimated  how  that 
the  highest  tensioned  chords  of  moral 
susceptibility,  within  the  deepest  recess 
of  Ivah  Havilah's  very  being,  had  ow- 
ing to  her  adverse  provocations  been 
led  to  respond  to  certain  corresponding 
affinities  which  were  inherent  within 
the  magnetic  zone  of  "The  Terminal." 
Consequently  there  was  nothing  more 
natural  in  the  wide  world,  than  the  fact 
that  the  strange  supernatural  condi- 
tions which  existed  there  should  become 
more  or  less  visible  to  her,  especially 
following  the  removal  of  those  appar- 
ent scales  from  her  eyes  as  above  noted. 

As  to  all  the  spectacular  and  thrilling 
revelations  which  actually  did  follow, 
however,  no  human  mind  could  ever 
possibly  have  preconceived,  nor  could 
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pen  depict.  At  any  rate  it  must  suffice 
owing  to  the  limited  space  of  this  de- 
signed volume,  to  but  indicate  in  the 
most  abbreviatory  manner  what  had 
then  transpired  as  a  connecting  link 
leading  to  the  final  sequel  of  our  ac- 
count. 

To  such  ends,  therefore,  let  it  be 
known  that  Ivah  Havilah,  at  the  time 
in  question  had  but  just  arrived  at  and 
become  seated  upon  that  rustic  bench, 
when  not  only  the  faint  outlines  of  that 
" Mysterious  Ancient  Castle"  in  which 
she  had  been  confined  the -day  before, 
gradually  became  visible  again,. but  in 
time  its  entire  construction  had  in  that 
manner  become  completed.  One  of  the 
wonders  of  the  strange  Castle  was  its 
pinnacle  observatory,  equipped  with  the 
world's  most  renowned  astronomical 
telescopes,  which  had  been  placed  there, 
for  the  voluntary  use  of  all  pedestrians 
and  sojourners,  passing  that  way.  To 
that  glistening  elevated  dome  of  that 
magnificent  Palace  Ivah  had  in  time 
been  escorted  (and  then  left  there  alone 
to  enjoy  the  revelations  of  its  endless 
wonders)  by  a  train  of  courteous  atten- 
dants, consisting  of  a  guard,  an  inter- 
preter, courtiers,  councillors,  vassals 
and  serfs,  after  she  had  first  been  intro- 
duced along  winding  corridors  to  some 
of  the  other  marvelous  interior  apart- 
ments of  that  secluded  fortress.  There 


146 


PUG-NOSE 


by  means  of  telescopic  instruments 
Ivah  had  been  given  to  see  a  flash  light 
panoramic  view  of  the  never  ceasing 
terriffic  battles  for  the  world's  supreme 
conquests,  which  was  ever  raging  with- 
in the  zone  of  "The  Terminal."  The 
reason  why  the  instruments  had  been 
so  adjusted  as  to  produce  but  a  glimpse 
of  those  terrible  scenes,  was  due  to  the 
fact  that  her  physical  being  could  not 
have  endured  the  shock  of  any  longer 
exposure  of  those  inconceivable  atroci- 
ties. 

(I  trust  I  may  be  pardoned  to  refer 
again  briefly  in  this  connectin  to  a 
work,  now  on  the  press  entitled  "A 
Tragical  Drama  of  Life,"  since  I  wish 
to  say  that  several  long  chapters,  under 
title  headings  of  " Broadway"  therein 
contain  full  particulars  of  all  the  shock- 
ing conditions  of  the  cruel  carnage 
waged  within  the  above  inferred  zone. 
Many  of  the  other  thrilling  accounts  to 
which  such  brief  references  have  al- 
ready been  made,  here  and  there  in  this 
work,  are  there  also  extensively  treat- 
ed.) 

Among  many  other  wonderful  sights 
which  Ivah  Havilah  saw  from  that  pin- 
nacled observatory  upon  the  day  in 
question  was  that  of  that  same  myster- 
iously extended  highway  which  she  had 
seen  the  day  before,  intersecting  "The 
Terminal"  at  that  point  where  that 
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mysterious  signpost  had  been  standing 
sentinel  for  so  many  centuries. 

Furthermore,  she  was  also  enabled  to 
see  a  beautiful  entrance  gate  there  and 
some  travellers  being  admitted  presum- 
ably to  secure  passports  to  whatever 
destiny  that  road  might  lead  to.  It  was 
while  she  was  being  entranced  with  that 
particular  scene,  and  imagined  that  she 
saw  among  a  group  of  apparent  atten- 
dants at  the  gate,  several  persons  whom 
she  had  known  in  former  years,  that  the 
vision  of  the  ' '  Castle ' '  again  slowly  dis- 
appeared, and  lo !  and  behold  S  she  pres- 
ently found  herself  once  more  seated 
upon  the  long  rustic  bench  at  the  curve. 

One  thing  had,  however,  become 
fully  settled  in  Ivah  Havilah's  mind 
through  that  particular  experience,  and 
that  was  the  fact  of  the  then  evident 
truth  in  the  claim  which  Charles  Jerome 
had  advanced  relative  to  the  possibility 
of  securing  an  immigration  passport 
at  "The  Terminal"  to  some  other  (as- 
sured) preferable  residential  sphere. 
Furthermore,  that  same  inference  con- 
tained in  the  warning  which  had  been 
given  to  her  through  the  inscriptions 
seen  the  day  before  on  that  signpost, 
namely:  "Escape  for  Your  Life!  Flee 
to  the  Mountains!"  etc.,  had  thereby 
become  defined  and  interpreted. 

It  will  be  remehibered  as  already  not- 
ed that  there  intervened  but  a  few 
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paces  between  that  post,  and  the  rustic 
seat  at  the  curve,  and  how  that  Ivah 
had  ran  thither  the  day  before  to  see 
the  wonderful  illumination  which  had 
taken  place  there,  without  any  realiza- 
tin  of  any  opposing  forces  having  laid 
in  wait  to  prevent  anyone  from  so  do- 
ing. I  refer  to  that  in  view  of  what  is 
to  follow  on  that  point  in  the  succeed- 
ing chapter. 

In  the  case  of  Ivah  Havilah,  all  things 
considered  as  such  related  to  the  tragi- 
cal experiences  through  which  she  had 
come  up  to  the  moment  when  she  found 
herself  seated  upon  that  bench  after 
her  latest  vision  and  revelations,  one 
can  see  a  parallel  position  to  that  of 
the  Israelites  fleeing  from  the  hosts  of 
Pharaoh,  on  the  one  hand,  and  on  the 
other  impeded  by  the  Red  Sea  in  front 
of  them,  which  led  them  to  cry  mightily 
to  God  for  deliverance. 

Ivah  a  refugee,  and  yet  although  cast 
out  as  she  had  been  it  was  not  beyond 
the  possibility  of  her  father  in  spite,  for 
her  taking  up  his  bluff  collecting  a 
posse  to  track  her  down  and  drag  her 
back  again  to  a  life  of  increased  slavery. 
Add  to  that  the  view  which  had  been 
given  her  of  the  treacherously  danger- 
ous condition  of  the  only  highway  upon 
which  the  abiding  citizens  of  those  do- 
mains had  to  journey  on,  and  what 
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could  there  have  been  left  for  her  but 
to  attempt  to  find  a  way  of  escape  which 
though  for  the  time  being  was  still  a  Red 
Sea  barricade.  Only  a  faint  hope  had 
remained  (that  even  if  it  should  prove 
true  that  there  was  actually  a  way  pro- 
vided for  the  escape  of  those  citizens 
in  general  from  those  bewildering  con- 
ditions by  means  such  as  she  had  seen 
in  her  visions)  that  it  could  apply  to 
her  own  case,  owing  to  the  way  that  she 
had  slighted  all  the  warnings  which  had 
been  given  to  her,  to  flee  for  her  life  to 
the  haven  of  refuge  towards  which  she 
had  been  directed.  However,  whether 
for  life  or  death,  there  was  now  no  al- 
ternative left,  but  to  venture  another 
inspection  of  the  immediate  surround- 
ings of  that  magnetic  signpost,  since  it 
was  there  that  she  had  seen  in  her  vision 
but  a  few  minutes  previous  a  beautiful 
entrance  gate  opening  to  a  strange  in- 
tersecting highway,  and  certain  atten- 
dants engaged  there,  presumably  to  ad- 
mit, entertain,  instruct  and  equip  with 
passports  all  applicants  to  sojourn  upon 
that  international  thoroughfare. 

Could  Ivah  Havilah  (or  anyone  else) 
possibly  have  become  calm  and  compos- 
ed under  such  awful  thrilling  and 
threatening  conditions  as  she  was  sur- 
rounded with,  while  seated  for  a  few 
minutes  upon  that  rustic  bench  at  "The 
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Terminal,"  upon  the  day  in  question? 
No  never.  Under  those  circumstances 
there  was  no  alternative  but  to  advance 
trusting  in  a  providential  unseen  hand 
to  open  a  way,  where  to  the  natural  eye 
there  was  no  way.  Indeed,  nothing 
short  of  the  power  of  Omnipotence 
could  have  ever  availed  in  transporting 
her  across  the  space  of  those  few  paces, 
which  intervened  between  that  rustic 
seat  and  that  strange  sign  post,  where 
she  had  so  supernaturally  seen  a  beau- 
tiful gate  at  the  entrance  to  an  inter- 
secting highway.  She  had  but  arisen  to 
follow  an  insatiable,  pungent  impulse 
to  rush  forward  in  that  direction,  when 
lo !  and  behold !  she  was  again  given  to 
see  that  she  was  there  also  at  least  on 
the  borders  of  that  seething  field  of 
deathly  carnage,  which  prevailed  in  the 
zone  of  ' 6  The  Terminal. ' '  O !  what  aw- 
ful and  ghastly  sights  met  her  gaze  in 
the  flash  of  a  moment,  similar  to  those 
she  had  seen  through  the  telescope. 
Aside  from  hand  to  hand,  encounters  in 
deathly  conflicts,  among  the  scattered 
hosts  of  opposing  forces  which  in  fury 
raged  there,  there  was  an  evidence  of 
some  unseen  powers  intervening  in  the 
fact  that  Ivah  saw  scores  of  what  ap- 
peared as  but  passing  travellers  at  the 
curve  writhing  in  agony  and  distress. 
Others  became  unconscious  and  lay  as 
dead  men.  Still  others  had  evidently 
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become  dazed  by  some  confronting 
vision  (such  as  Ivah  herself  had  seen) 
or  their  very  blood  became  chilled  at 
the  sound  of  some  warning  cry  "To 
escape  for  life,  or  to  flee  to  the  moun- 
tains for  refuge,"  et  cetera. 

To  give  in  few  words  an  inference, 
the  particulars  of  which  would  require 
a  long  account  of  how  Ivah  had  again 
seen  at  that  signpost  which  was  just  a 
few  paces  beyond  her,  the  beautiful  en- 
trance gate  to  a  strange  diverging  high- 
way, and  how  that  she  had  under  those 
awful  warfare  conditions  ever  succeed- 
ed in  passing  over  that  though  short 
distance  which  intervened,  as  to  that  the 
following  intimation  must  suffice.  Be 
it  known,  therefore,  that  although  bat- 
tered, wounded  and  bleeding,  Ivah  Ha- 
vilah  was  finally  after  a  terriffic  en- 
counter with  her  most  deadly  foes,  res- 
cued by  some  especially  despatched 
body  guard  by  the  authorities  of  that 
then  mystic  highway.  Indeed  she  had 
fared  very  much  better  than  many 
others  which  she  later  on  saw  admitted 
there.  For  instance,  one  had  lost  his 
right  eye  in  his  fight  for  liberty.  An- 
other his  right  arm,  and  another  a  limb, 
and  so  on. 

But  the  most  astonishing  phase  in 
connection  with  Ivah  Havilah's  own 
deliverance   as   noted   was  the  fact 
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(wouild  you  believe  it?)  that  Charles 
Jerome,  had  been  a  special  chosen  one 
out  of  the  number  who  had  been  in- 
structed to  rescue  her  from  what  prov- 
ed her  complete  deliverance  from  all  of 
the  desperate  straits  of  her  whole  life 's 
experiences.  Furthermore,  let  i{  be 
known  that  not  one  single  prediction 
which  had  been  contained  in  Charles 
Jerome 's  spectacular  vision,  as  he  had 
reviewed  and  applied  it  to  Ivah  Havi- 
lah  and  himself  upon  the  picnic  grounds 
(as  will  be  remembered)  but  what  then 
became  lierally  true.  Although  in  a 
sense  all  were  real  travellers,  ever  ad- 
vancing onward  and  upward,  upon  a 
grand  highway  to  an  inconceivably 
glorious  goal  beyond,  yet  the  manner  of 
life  as  sojourners  thereon  was  in  its 
general  phase  as  regards  family  rela- 
tions as  fully  natural  as  it  had  been  out- 
side those  surveyed  domains.  In  addi- 
tion to  all  such  intercourse,  however, 
there  were  countless  new  avocations 
provided  there,  such  as  tended  to  gra- 
tify proportionately  the  ever  increasing 
capacities  for  still  higher  and  higher 
attainments,  in  a  life  of  happiness  and 
delight. 

Thus  in  time  after  an  ever  memorable 
event  when  Charles  Jerome  and  Ivah 
Havilah  had  become  united  in  sacred 
matrimny,  they  had  become  surround- 
ed with  everything  that  life  could  pos- 
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sibly  have  wished  for.  Among  many 
opportunities  within  their  sphere  of 
activities  in  which  they  ever  delighted 
to  volunteer  for,  was  that  of  acting  in 
the  capacities  of  rescue  guards,  guides 
and  interpreters  to  all  travellers  upon 
that  condemned  highway  as  they  ap- 
proached the  beautiful  gate  at  the  en- 
trance to  the  way  of  escape,  where  they 
too  had  been  so  mysteriously  delivered. 

Before  taking  my  readers  back  once 
more  to  descriptive  scenes  at  the  Havi- 
lah  home,  I  wish  to  state  that  relative 
to  the  detailed  account  of  the  above  in- 
ferred beautiful  gate,  and  particulars 
of  that  mysterious  international  high- 
way, etc.,  those  are  matters  of  a  very 
entrancing  and  thrilling  nature  which 
appear  in  several  extended  chapters  of 
the  author's  work  entitled  "A  Tragical 
Drama  of  Life." 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  Rube  Havilah 
had  in  an  evasively  boasting  way  pre- 
dicted that  the  supposition  that  Ivah 
had  left  home,  had  been  all  a  bluff  (as 
noted  in  a  previous  connection)  pande- 
monium reigned  in  that  home  for  sev- 
eral days  following  that  sad  event.  Not 
only  was  the  mother  totally  incapacitat- 
ed the  first  day,  but  Marie  and  Cather- 
ine as  well  upon  learning  from  her  what 
had  taken  place  the  night  before,  how 
their  father  had  treated  Ivah,  became 
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hysterically  broken  hearted.  Imagine 
the  consternation  when  the  boys  rushed 
in  at  noon  to  find  that  there  was  no  din- 
ner awaiting  them  as  usual.  And  when 
they  too  learned  what  had  happened  as 
they  listened,  and  strained  to  hear  all 
the  particulars  which  they  could  but 
gather  through  the  sobs  and  tears  of 
their  mother  and  sisters.  Several  of 
them  also  recalled  how  that  they  too  had 
sometime  during  the  night  been  tender- 
ly caressed  (in  their  dreams  or  imagin- 
ation as  they  had  thought)  by  their  dear 
sister  Ivah. 

Fortunately  for  Rube  he  did  not  show 
up  all  that  day,  evidently  not  venturing 
near  the  house  until  late  that  night, 
when  through  exhaustion  and  grief  the 
rest  of  the  family  had  retired. 

It  would  make  a  long  story  to  tell  all 
the  threats  which  those  boys  and  girls 
vowed  to  put  into  execution  against 
their  (so-called)  father  upon  that  occa- 
sion, whilst  they  were  in  the  throes  of 
that  excitement.  However,  before  any 
of  their  plans  had  time  to  mature,  the 
warning  prediction  which  Mrs.  Havilah 
had  hurled  at  Rube  that  morning,  which 
was  to  the  effect  that  he  had  gone  his 
limit,  and  that  he  would  receive  his  just 
reward  in  some  swift  retribution,  that 
soon  became  virtually  fulfilled. 

Upon  that  turbulent  day  Rube  had 
roamed  about  the  place  ali  by  himself 
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during  the  forenoon,  several  times  cir- 
cumscribing a  complete  circle  as  he  was 
apt  to  when  in  trouble.  Later  on  (with- 
out any  dinner)  he  decided  to  go  to 
"The  Terminal"  and  if  need  be  as  far 
as  the  village,  if  perchance  he  might 
overtake  Ivah  on  the  way,  and  compel 
her  to  return.  Although  Rube  Havilah 
could  never  have  told  you  later  on  how 
he  ever  got  to  "The  Terminal"  that 
day,  the  fact  remains  that  he  found  him- 
self in  time  seated  upon  that  same  rustic 
bench,  which  Ivah  had  but  left  a  few 
hours  before.  Relative  to  what  occur- 
red while  he  was  seated  there,  as  to  that 
but  a  slight  intimation  can  be  noted 
here  for  want  of  space.  Suffice  it  to  say 
therefore,  that  following  some  threat- 
ening plans  which  he  was  formulating 
in  his  mind,  relative  to  the  fortifying 
of  his  authorative  rule  of  his  family 
affairs,  such  as  should  prevent  any 
future  occurrence  of  the  nature  which 
then  confronted  him,  he  began  to  realize 
that  a  strange  feeling  was  creeping 
over  him.  The  result  of  it  was,  that  little 
bv  little  that  hard  heart  of  Rube  Havi- 
lah \s  for  the  first  time  began  to  soften, 
so  that  tears  of  regret  and  of  s}rinpathy 
began  to  trickle  down  the  rough  cheeks 
of  that  uncouth  specimen  of  manhood, 
giving  place  to  the  most  vindicti  ve  spirit 
of  oppression  and  revenge.  This  brief 
intimation  has  been  thus  given  in  view 
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of  its  indirect  bearing  upon  that  which 
is  to  follow.  , 

Several  dark  stormy  days,  within  the 
atmospheric  zone  of  the  Havilah  family 
had  elapsed  following  the  above  noted 
sudden  eruption,  before  the  normal 
routine  of  activity  had  once  more  be- 
come somewhat  restored.  Rube  had  for 
the  first  time  been  able  to  control  his 
nerves  sufficiently  to  take  up  his  hoe  and 
stick  to  his  work  at  least  long  enough 
to  collect  his  roving  thoughts,  to  a  reali- 
zation of  how  far  they  had  really  gotten 
behind  with  their  weeding  through  their 
unfortunate  rumpus,  when  suddenly  he 
spied  a  roving  tramp  turning  in  from 
the  road  and  coming  towards  the  fence, 
and  the  direction  where  he  was  engaged. 

After  a  "Good  day"  salutation  the 
tramp  by  way  of  a  hard  luck  song  and 
dance  spiel,  asked  Rube  if  he  couldn't 
possibly  give  him  a  job  for  a  month  or 
so. 

Before  stating  what  the  reply  was  to 
that  request,  it  is  in  order  right  here 
to  say  that  Rube  Havilah  had  always 
for  some  reason  or  other,  avoided  any 
intercourse  whatsoever  with  strangers, 
no  matter  what  their  appearance  had 
been. 

It  is,  therefore,  safe  to  say  that  al 
though  he  was  then  actually  in  grea 
need  of  some  special  help,  had  it  no 
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been  for  that  strange  transforming  in- 
fluence which  had  come  over  him  at 
"The  Terminal"  a  few  days  before,  he 
would  just  as  sure  as  you  live  have 
ordered  that  tramp  to  move  on,  and 
mind  his  own  business. 

Had  any  stranger  ever  succeeded  in 
getting  a  coherent  intercourse  with 
Rube  Havilah  before?  No,  never! 
There  were  so  many  fronts,  and  sides, 
and  angles  to  his  make-up  which  he 
could  twist  about  in  frustrating  all  in- 
quiries concerning  himself  or  his  affairs 
to  an  extent  that  a  true  rating  of  his 
histoiy  (had  such  been  an  objective 
aim )  had  ahvays  been  successfully 
warded  off.  In  other  words  he  was  as 
slippery  as  an  eel,  and  as  evasive  as  a 
ilea,  for  when  one  thought  ' 6 now  I've 
got  him  under  my  thumb,"  behold!  he 
wasn't  there.  No  sir,  don't  be  too  sure! 
Look  yonder,  there  he  is. 

"I  have  plenty  of  work,  that's  mock- 
ing me,"  replied  Rube  to  the  above 
query  by  the  tramp,  "to  keep  a  half-a- 
dozen  more  hands  going  as  far  as  that 
is  concerned,  but  between  the  awful 
hard  times  and  all  of  the  set-backs  which 
have  come  my  way  these  last  few  years, 
I  can't  afford  to  hire  anyone." 

"As  regards  that,"  replied  the  tramp, 
"all  that  I  should  ask  of  you  by  way  of 
pay  for  my  services,  would  be  some  sort 
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of  a  bunk  to  sleep  at  niglit  and  three 
meals  a  day.  That's  all  I  have  called 
for  and  all  that  I've  had  (as  you  may 
judge  from  my  rather  shabby  condi- 
tion) for  some  time  past.  I  have,  how- 
ever, left  a  smock  and  overalls  at  the 
village  that  are  a  little  better  than  what 
I  have  on,  to  fall  back  on  later  if  espec- 
ially needed." 

"Well,  in  that  case,"  replied  Rube, 
"I'd  have  to  know  what  you  could  do 
of  such  work  as  you  see  necessary  on  a 
farm  like  this,  to  earn  all  that  you  are 
asking  for." 

"As  regards  that,"  replied  the  tramp, 
"I  rather  think  that  I  could  keep  up 
my  end  at  almost  anything  that  you 
might  set  me  to,  with  any  ordinary  man 
that  I'd  be  put  with.  In  addition  to 
that,  however,  I  can  assure  you  that  I 
have  never  yet  been  employed  anywhere 
but  what  just  my  very  presence  has 
brought  great  gains  to  my  employers." 

"Hah-hah!"  thought  Rube,  "a  sim- 
ple tn  just  as  I  sized  him  up  at  first  sight. 
I  thought  I  hadn't  missed  my  guess." 

Then  turning  to  him  again  he  said, 
"What  do  you  mean  by  such  a  claim 
as  that?   Who  ever  heard  the  like?" 

"It  is  plainly  seen,"  came  the  reply, 
"that  you  don't  know  much  about  the 
good  Book,  the  Bible,  where  many  such 
instances  are  given.  For  instance,  in 
Gen.  39:27,  there  Laban  said  to  Jacob, 
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'I  have  learned  by  experience  that  the 
Lord  hath  blessed  me  for  thy  sake.' 
Thus  I  might  quote  you  many  other  ex- 
amples/' continued  the  tramp.  "In  my 
case  one  thing  is  always  sure  to  take 
place  wherever  I  reside,  and  that  is  the 
fact  that  no  matter  what  trouble  any 
family  might  ever  be  overtaken  with, 
such  as  will  occur  more  or  less  to  all  in 
the  course  of  life,  I  have  always  suc- 
ceeded through  a  special  gift  of  mine, 
and  an  ever-loving  heart  and  mind,  to 
restore  peace  and  order,  which  in  many 
cases  have  meant  a  good  deal  more  than 
dollars  and  cents  could  ever  have  re- 
paid. " 

Suffice  it  to  say  that  in  view  of  those 
sentimental  allusions,  Rube  finally 
agreed  to  give  his  seedy  looking  appli- 
cant a  try-out,  thinking  that  although 
he  was  a  silly-billy,  he  was  no  doubt 
good  hearted  and  that  perhaps  he  might 
become  a  special  benediction  to  have,  as 
a  reward  for  taking  him  in. 

A  profile  view  of  the  tramp  showed 
him  at  least  a  semi-humpback,  although 
he  was  quite  tall,  with  long  straggly 
hair  and  a  stubby  beard.  Something 
about  his  silly  laughing  spells  all  by 
himself,  and  a  pretence  that  he  didn't 
know  enough  to  go  in  when  it  rained* 
indicated  to  Rube's  mind  that  there  was 


160 


PUG-NOSE 


a  screw  lose  somewhere,  according  to 
Rube's  frequent  reference  to  the  case. 

Rube,  in  order  to  get  out  of  him  all 
that  he  could  by  way  of  hard  labor,  had ' 
ordered  him  to  follow  up  in  weeding  as 
many  rows  of  turnips  through  the  field 
as  what  he  did  himself.  The  man  had 
proved  an  excellent  worker.  Aside  from 
his  occasionally  silly  streaks  which 
he  had  indulged  in,  he  had  been  quiet 
and  reserved. 

The  following  day  toward  night  Rube 
had  become  very  tired  and  for  once  sug- 
gested that  they  lay  off  for  a  little 
breathing  spell,  as  he  flopped  down  in 
a  fence  corner  at  the  end  of  the  field. 
Then  presently,  John  (as  he  learned  to 
know  his  helper)  became  seated  beside 
him  and  was  crying  most  bitterly. 
"Yes,"  thought  Rube,  as  he  saw  him 
weeping,  uhe  has  a  tender  heart  all 
right,  just  as  he  said  he  had,  for  I  can 
see  now  that  he  was  touched  with  my 
kindness,  in  offering  him  a  rest." 

In  time  Rube  very  gently  asked  him 
(that  poor  fellow)  what  he  was  feeling 
so  badly  about. 

uO!  I  was  just  thinking  after  you 
spoke  so  friendly  to  me  just  now,"  he 
replied,  "of  the  kind  way  in  which  my 
wife,  and  other  members  of  my  own 
family  used  to  treat  me,  and  then  to 
think  that  they  are  all  gone,  and  I  am 
left  alone  in  this  wide  world.  That 


PUG-NOSE 


161 


thought  often  breaks  me  all  up."  Then 
following  Rube's  request,  he  told  of 
some  of  the  hardships  and  misfortunes 
that  he  had  met  with  in  his  career,  in  a 
manner  that  carried  with  it  such  deep 
sympathetic  feelings  that  Rube  could 
not  otherwise  but  attempt  to  give  at 
least  some  comfort  and  solace  in  re- 
turn. The  course  he  pursued  in  so 
doing  was  along  the  lines  of  compari- 
son, wherein  he  contended  that  his  own 
history  had  been  many  fold  more  ter- 
rible, and  fraught  with  more  far-reach- 
ing disasters  than  what  John's  ever 
had.  In  so  doing  he  had  gone  almost 
unconsciously  (as  he  became  more  and 
more  agitated  in  his  proceedings)  into 
the  details  of  some  of  his  own  private 
affairs  such  as  he  had  never,  never  be- 
fore in  all  his  life  ventured  to  do.  That 
was  further  partly  due  to  the  fact  that 
posing  as  a  peacemaker  as  already  in- 
ferred, John  the  tramp  had  gradually 
drawn  him  out  along  lines  of  his  avow- 
ed secrets,  in  pretence  of  being  able  to 
advise  the  adjusting  of  the  same  as  such 
had  applied  to  some  of  his  troubles  in 
life,  according  to  his  own  special  gift 
in  those  matters,  providing  all  facts  in 
such  cases  had  become  reasonabty  clear 
to  his  mind. 

That  evening,  just  as  John  was  in  the 
act  of  retiring  for  the  night  as  usual 
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he  turned  to  Rube  and  said,  "I  have 
just  been  wondering  whether  or  not  it 
would  be  more  comfortable  out  on  the 
hay,  in  the  loft  this  sultry  night.  I  just 
feel  somehow  as  if  though  I'd  like  to 
try  it." 

"Well  do  as  you  wish,"  replied  Rube. 
"You  might  find  it  a  good  change,  a 
hot  night  like  this.  There's  nothing  like 
trying. ' ' 

Consequently,  after  bidding  a  "good 
night,"  John  leisurely  strolled  off  to- 
ward the  barn.  Not  to  sleep,  however. 
True,  he  cuddled*  down  for  a  time,  but 
with  eyes  wide  awake,  and  with  his  keen 
mind  formulating  some  scheme  of  un- 
dreamed of  developments,  for  the  most 
exciting  local  gossip  imaginable  in  the 
very  near  future. 

Some  time  after  the  mantle  of  total 
darkness  had  settled  down  that  night, 
John  the  tramp  stealthily  left  the  hay- 
mow in  the  Havilah  barn,  and  by  a 
roundabout  way  proceeded  toward  the 
main  road  leading  to  the  village  three 
miles  distant,  presumably  as  might  have 
been  thought,  to  get  his  parcel  contain- 
ing a  smock  and  overalls,  as  he  had  pre- 
viously declared  that  he  might  do. 

The  curtain  for  the  first  act  in  a  new 
scene  in  the  Havilah  family  calamities, 
was  drawn  at  about  4  a.m.  the  following 
morning,  when  to  his  consternation 


PUG-NOSE 


163 


Rube  was  awakened  by  a  man  at  his 
bedside.  The  man's  voice  in  demanding 
him  to  arise  and  dress  at  once,  as  he 
was  wanted  outside,  was  unmistakably 
that  of  John's,  the  supposed  former 
tramp.  As  to  the  hump  on  his  back, 
however,  that  was  gone.  The  straggly 
haired  wig  and  stubby  beard  had  also 
disappeared,  and  instead  of  wearing 
an  old  smock  and  overalls,  John  was 
dressed  up  with  a  light  shaded  suit  of 
fine  clothes,  full  of  all  sorts  of  visible, 
and  invisible  pockets  inside  and  out, 
becoming  a  sleek  detective  of  30  years 
of  age.  His  silly  laughs,  and  simple- 
ton looks  had  all  given  place  to  a  stern 
demeanor.  The  loose  screw  in  his  frame 
was  also  no  longer  heard  to  rattle.  He 
had  evidently  tightened  it  up  somehow 
in  the  meantime. 

It  took  Rube  sometime,  in  his  horri- 
fied state  of  apprehension,  and  conse- 
quent trembling  condition  to  get  dressed 
and  respond  to  the  demands  of  his  ap- 
pearance outside,  where  he  was  wanted. 
Who  but  himself  could  have  ever 
thought  for  a  moment  that  it  could  pos- 
sibly have  meant  his  arrest  by  a  police 
official,  a  rough  ride  in  a  patrol,  and  an 
incarceration  pending  a  trial  on  a  very 
serious  charge,  one  that  he  had  been 
suspected  of,  and  the  day  before  indi- 
rectly and  voluntarily  admitted. 
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It  had  been  due  to  the  sympathy  for 
the  family  and  the  respect  for  Mrs. 
Havilah  that  the  apprehension  had  been 
made  in  as  orderly  a  manner  as  it  had, 
and  at  that  early  hour  to  avoid  as  much 
publicity  as  possible. 


John  the  tramp  had  as  well  informed 
her  of  the  nature  and  seriousness  of  the 
case,  and  that  in  addition  to  a  probable 
heavy  financial  claim,  it  might  mean  a 
long  penal  servitude. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Provocations  Which  Brought  to  the 
Surface  Light,  Ghastly  Dark  Hidden 
Secrets  from  the  Deep  Cavern  of 
Human  Deception,  and  Unravelled 
the  Tangled  SJtein  of  This  Subject. 

I  am  loath  to  turn  aside  so  abruptly 
in  this  connection  (owing  to  want  of 
space)  from  the  thrilling  incidents 
which  followed  that  last  climactic  event 
at  the  Havilah  home,  to  instead  intro- 
duce my  readers  to  scenes  upon  an  en- 
tirely different  stage  of  action. 

Among  the  throngs  of  fortunate  tra- 
vellers who  had  received  their  pass- 
ports as  emigrants  at  the  beautiful 
gate  of  that  noted  international  high- 
way which  diverged  from  "The  Ter- 
minal" (so-called)  was  a  young  lady  of 
renown  and  wealth. 

It  so  happened  that  Mrs,  Charles 
Jerome,  formerly  Miss  Ivah  Havilah, 
had  been  introduced  to  her  upon  one 
occasion  in  public  beneficent  inter- 
course. Not  only  did  Ivah  then  at  once 
admire  her  for  her  beautiful  counten- 
ance and  model  physique/ but  as  well 
for  her  dignified  and  graceful  demeanor 
seasoned,  and  scented  with  the  odor  of 
sincere  humility,   sympathy  and  filial 
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love.  Never  as  long  as  Ivah  lived  could 
she  ever  have  forgotten  how  that  she 
had  hung  in  inspiration  upon  every 
word  of  an  account  which  that  lady  gave 
to  some  friends  there  present,  as  she  had 
been  speaking  of  her  father's  kindness 
and  generosity,  as  such  had  been  especi- 
ally exemplified  in  a  particular  instance 
such  as  I  shall  briefly  indicate  as  fol- 
lows :  Her  father,  so  she  said,  had  upon 
one  occasion,  it  having  been  the  Sabbath 
day,  collected  all  the  family  juvenile 
servants,  seven  in  number,  in  his  pri- 
vate library.  Among  other  topics  or 
subjects,  upon  which  he  addressed  his 
little  congregation,  as  if  it  had  been  b3^ 
way  of  a  Sunday  school  admonition, 
he  dwelt  at  length  upon  the  valuation 
of  the  Holy  Bible,  God's  own  infallible 
word.  By  way  of  illustration  he  em- 
phasized many  ordinary  comparisons 
between  the  temporal  and  material  pos- 
sessions, as  against  the  inestimable 
worth  of  those  things  which  are  spirit- 
ual, such  as  could  only  be  attained  by 
reading  God's  revelation. 

In  conclusion  he  remarked  that  he 
purposed,  in  view  of  the  attention  that 
they  had  paid  to  his  discourse,  and  the 
interest  which  they  had  manifested  to- 
wards God's  word,  that  he  would  give 
them  all  the  option  of  choosing  one  of 
two  particular  small  presents  which  he 
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would  give  tliem  on  the  following  Sun- 
day. 

So  of  course  they  all  looked  forward 
with  delight  and  inquisitive  expecta- 
tions as  to  what  the  gift  would  then  he. 
The  longed-for  hour  finally  came,  and 
the  optional  presents  which  her  father 
had  placed  on  his  desk  before  him,  said 
the  lady,  were  in  each  case  a  $5.00  bill, 
and  a  small  but  handsome  little  Bible. 
Every  one  of  those  servants  excepting 
one  boy  (the  youngest  of  all,  then  about 
12  years  of  age)  had  with  sparkling 
eyes  and  gesticulating  delight  chosen 
the  $5.00  bill.  (Why,  of  course!)  When 
to  their  astonishment  Frank  Butler  had 
actually  taken  the  small  Bible  instead. 
What  do  you  think  of  that  ?  There  was 
some  snickering  along  that  line  of  par- 
ticipants as  he  walked  back  to  his  seat 
with  nothing  but  a  little  book  such  as 
was  thought  could  be  picked  up  any 
day,  whereas  he  might  have  had  a  big 
$5.00  bill  instead.  Ha !  Ha ! !  Of  course 
some  of  that  was  kept  under  the  hat, 
until  they  got  outside.  As  they  were 
dismised  Frankie  Butler  was  requested 
to  leave  his  book  and  to  call  for  it  in 
about  ten  minutes,  so  that  his  name 
might  be  inscribed. 

Then  for  a  Hurrah!  When  they  all 
gathered  outside.  Poor  Frankie  was 
laughed  to  scorn  (so  that  he  finally  had 
a  good  hearty  cry  in  a  little  corner  by 
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himself).  "See  what  you'll  miss  when 
we  go  to  town/'  said  one.  "You  won't 
be  in  it,  ha!  ha!!"  "Well,  there's  one 
thing  he  can  do,"  said  another,  "he  can 
be  reading  his  book,  while  we  are  crun- 
ching our  Lolly  Pops,"  ha!  ha!!  ha!!! 

"Frank  Butler  was  the  only  support 
of  his  widowed  mother.  Upon  receiving 
his  Bible  at  the  time  that  he  wras  told 
to  call  for  it,  my  father  kindly  informed 
him,"  continued  the  lady,  "that  he 
might  have  that  whole  day  and  the  fol- 
lowing day  as  well  off  duty,  and  request- 
ed that  he  would  go  home  and  show  his 
present  to  his  mother.  Furthermore,  he 
was  told  not  to  open  the  box  in  which 
the  book  had  been  tied  up  in,  until  he 
got  home." 

It  was  with  a  mixed  feeling  of  joy  on 
the  one  hand,  and  regret  on  the  other, 
that  Frankie  Butler  trudged  towards 
his  home  that  day.  Would  mother  scold 
him  for  coming  with  that  book,  provid- 
ing he  told  her  the  truth  of  how  he 
might  have  had  $5.00  instead,  in  view 
of  what  that  meant  to  them  in  their  try- 
ing circumstances  ?  Thus  did  he  quarrel 
with  himself  by  the  way. 

He  finally  reached  home,  bracing  up 
courage  to  make  a  clean  breast  of  it  all 
to  his  mother,  which  he  also  did,  telling 
her  as  well  of  his  anxious  fears  as  to  her 
approval  of  his  choice. 


PUG-NOSE 


169 


That  christian  mother,  with  a  paren- 
tal pride  by  way  of  a  reply  approached 
her  son  with  a  smile,  then  laying  her 
hands  upon  his  head,  she  said:  "May 
God  whom  you  have  thus  honored,  my 
dear  boy,  abundantly  bless  you  for 
your  noble  act,  of  faith  and  courage, 
this  day!  Ever  remember  its  signifi- 
cance, that  of  the  wisdom  of  God  being 
better  than  rubies  and  diamonds,  or  all 
the  wealth  that  the  world  affrds,"  etc. 

It  was  not  until  at  that  stage  of  pro- 
ceedings that  Frankie  requested  his 
mother  to  open  the  neatly  done  up  little 
package,  which  contained  that  precious 
little  treasure.  His  mother  did  so,  and 
at  first  sight  expressed  her  delight 
and  appreciation  of  its  beauty  and  the 
quality  of  the  cover  to  begin  with,  in- 
side of  which  was  his  master's  presen- 
tation inscription,  which  was  of  course 
then  most  of  all  appreciated.  Then 
there  was  the  gilt  edging,  the  smooth 
paper,  and  clear  type  printing,  as  well 
as  some  illustrations,  geographical 
maps,  and  a  concordance. 

After  some  expressions  of  hearty 
commendations,  the  mother  pressed  the 
precious  treasure  to  her  breast,  in  an 
act  of  divine  adoration,  when  Frankie 
exclaimed:  "Why  mother!  there's  a 
slip  of  paper  on  the  floor  by  you  that 
dropped  out  of  the  book  when  you  rais- 
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ed  it!!"  "Is  there?"  said  she,  as  she 
stooped  down  to  pick  it  up.  It  was  after 
but  a  glance  of  a  few  moments  at  the 
written  contents  of  that  paper,  when 
the  mother  with  an  overwhelming  con- 
sternation, threw  up  her  hands  in  an 
exclamation  of  gratitude,  and  fell  pros- 
trate upon  a  near-by  sofa,  weeping  a 
fountain  of  tears,  not  of  sorrow,  but  of 
joy.  Frankie,  not  knowing  what  in 
the  wide  world  it  all  meant,  sprang  up 
from  his  chair  and  rushed  forward  to 
see  that  paper  which  had  again  drop- 
ped on  the  floor. 

Could  anyone  imagine  the  expression 
of  delight  that  must  have  lit  up  his 
countenance  as  he  read  the  following 
import? 

No    19  

The  National  Bank  of  S.  C. 
Doe  Centre  Branch 
Pay  to  Frank  Butler  and  Mrs.A.Butler 
his  mother  jointly  or  order 

the  sum  of   Five  hundred   Dollars 

$500.00. 

James  Dohprom 

Was  it  any  wonder  that  Frankie  But- 
ler could  not  contain  himself  within  a 
sphere  of  natural  propriety,  but,  like 
his  mother,  laughed  and  shouted,  and 
pranced  about  as  though  he  had  lost 
his  senses? 
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' 1  Can  there  be  any  mistake  about  that 
meaning  just  what  it  says  on  that  check/ 
or  any  danger  of  the  bank  refusing  to 
recognize  it?9'  queried  the  mother  some 
time  later  when  they  had  become  com- 
posed. 

"No  never,"  cried  Frank.  " Anything 
with  James  Dohprom's  signature  on 
will  stand,  though  the  mountains  be 
removed  or  the  world  comes  to  an  end." 

Whose  turn  was  it  to  laugh,  Lolly 
Pops  or  no?  A  few  minutes  after  the 
National  Bank  at  Doe  Centre  had  open- 
ed the  following  morning,  and  without 
any  questions  whatsoever,  $500.00  had 
been  paid  to  Frankie  Butler  and  his 
mother.  Hurrah!  Hurrah!! 

Three  months  had  passed  following 
the  above  mentioned  social  intercourse, 
when  through  a  providential  coinci- 
dence the  last  culminating  act  in  the 
great  drama  of  the  Havilah  family's 
history,  had  its  role  staged  in  a  specta- 
cular scene. 

Mrs.  Charles  Jerome,  formerly  Miss 
Ivah  Havilah,  to  her  surprise  had  met 
one  morning  one  of  her  most  intimate 
associates  of  former  years,  one  who  had 
but  just  passed  the  beautiful  entrance 
gate  to  that  delightful  realm  through 
which  that  grand  highway  extended, 
upon  which  Ivah  was  so  delightfully 
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employed.  Of  course,  a  long  impressive 
intercourse  ensued. 

As  to  its  particulars,  however,  we 
dare  but  tarry  to  note  one  of  its  tragi- 
cal bearings,  and  that  was  in  reference 
to  the  terrible  calamity  which  had  over- 
taken Ivah's  father,  as  she  was  then  in- 
formed, and  the  consequent  results  of 
loss  and  suffering  which  it  entailed  to 
the  rest  of  the  family.  One  can  but 
imagine  with  what  eagerness  and  aston- 
ishment Ivah  had  grasped  every  word 
of  those  sad  news,  and  what  deptli  of 
grief  it  must  have  brought  to  her  heart. 
That  report  had  included  all  particulars 
not  only  in  reference  to  Rube  Havilah's 
arrest  and  incarceration,  but  as  well 
that  of  his  subsequent  trial,  and  his  fate 
according  to  the  judge's  verdict. 

The  charges  which  had  been  sustain- 
ed-against  him,  and  for  which  the  au- 
thorities had  for  years  endeavored  to 
locate  him,  had  been  that  of  highway 
robbery.  Aside  from  that  it  was  indi- 
rectly learned  that  he  had  first  of  all 
robbed  his  own  father  of  a  few  hundred 
dollars,  which  had  been  all  of  his  sav- 
ings, then  joined  a  youthful  desperado 
in  a  hold-up  wherein  he  was  successful 
in  getting  away  with  several  thousand 
dollars  in  cash,  after  which  he  abscond- 
ed. Strange  to  say  that  the  verdict  in 
his  case  was  a  cash  demand  for  $20,000 
payable  within  ten  days.  This  demand 
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had  authorized  a  levy  on  all  of  his  assets. 
In  ease  of  failure  to  realize  the  full 
amount  a  proportionate  rate  of  ten 
years  penal  servitude  on  the  whole  was 
to  follow. 

It  was  just  two  days  previous  to  the 
date  when  the  entire  Havilah  chatties 
were  to  be  sold  under  the  sheriff's  ham- 
mer, that  Ivah  had  learned  through  her 
friend  of  that  terrible  catastrophe. 

In  spite  of  all  her  own  beautiful  and 
congenial  surroundings,  and  the  delight- 
ful employment  in  which  she  was  en- 
gaged, which  had  afforded  her  one  con- 
tinued round  of  pleasure,  she  could  not 
but  lose  sight  of  herself  and  all  her  in- 
terest and  hide  away  in  seclusion  to  be- 
wail the  sad  plight  of  every  member  of 
her  own  revered  family.  There  upon 
her  knees  in  agony  and  distress  she 
poured  out  from  the  depth  of  her  be- 
ing sentiments  of  upheaving  emotional 
sympathies.  It  had  been  many  months 
since  she  had  shed  any  bitter  tears  of 
sorrow  and  distress. 

Then,  however,  as  she  tried  in  her 
imagination  to  place  herself  in  the  po- 
sition of  each  one  of  her  own  bosom 
loved  ones,  she  could  have  at  a  distance 
been  heard  to  cry  out:  "01  my  dear 
father !  that  I  could  but  take  your  place, 
and  have  you  take  mine,  for  no  matter 
what  has  happened  in  bringing  about 
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these  awful  conditions,  I  love  you  this 
morning  as  never  before.  O!  Mother! 
Mother ! !  the  dearest  mother  that  ever 
lived,  could  I  but  have  you  by  my  side 
just  now  in  this  secluded  haven  of  rest 
where  I  abide,  that  I  might  enfold  you 
in  my  now  outstretched  arms  towards 
you,  caress,  comfort  and  support  you!" 

After  such  a  manner  had  she  addres- 
sed herself  at  that  time  to  each  of  her 
absent  sisters,  and  every  one  of  her 
brothers  as  well  respectively.  A  little 
later  on  she  in  solemn  soliloquy  said: 
"Alas!  even  though  those  loved  ones  of 
mine  could  have  heard  my  extended 
sympathies,  that  could  not  have  chang- 
ed the  awful  conditions  into  which  they 
have  been  plunged.  Neither  can  I  by 
any  power  of  my  own  go  to  their  assis- 
tance, yet  who  knows  but  that  I,  like 
Queen  Esther  in  comparative  straits, 
have  become  a  subject  of  this  glorious 
Kingdom  for  such  a  time  as  this?" 

It  must  have  become  clearly  evident 
long  before  now,  in  the  accounts  of  this 
narrative  relative  to  Ivah  Havilah's 
career,  that  she  had  a  free  access  to  an 
abundant  supply  of  resources  in  store 
somewhere,  of  which  the  vast  majority 
of  her  fellow  beings  had  evidently  been 
entirely  ignorant.  Bearing  upon  that 
point,  who  but  God  alone,  who  had 
delivered  her  from  all  of  her  life- 
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long  troubles,  could  render  any  possible 
tance,  such  as  could  alleviate  the 
sufferings  to  which  her  own  kindred  had 
become  subjected.  Yea,  was  it  even 
within  the  limit  of  the  Almighty,  to 
frustrate  the  penalty  execution  in  a 
case  of  such  deliberate  violations  of 
justice?  If  so,  would  it  not  be  unreason- 
able to  expect  that  He  would  accede 
under  any  consideration  to  render  such 
beneficence  to  anyone?  Whatever  the 
answer  of  blind  unbelief  might  be  to 
that  question,  to  Mrs.  Jerome's  abiding 
faith,  all  things  were  possible.  It  was 
due  to  such  facts  that  behind  the  closed 
door  of  her  most  sacredly  devine  secret 
chamber  she  poured  forth  her  absolute 
confidential  importunities  to  Him,  the 
same  God  who  in  days  of  old  delivered 
Esther  from  the  hands  of  wicked  Ha- 
inan, He,  in  whose  name  the  youthful 
David  went  forth  to  meet  the  giant 
Goliath,  saying,  "I  come  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  of 
the  armies  of  Israel  whom  thou  hast 
defied,  and  I  will  smite  thee  and  will 
give  the  carcasses  of  the  host  of  the 
Philistines  this  day  to  the  fowls  of  the 
air  and  the  wild  beasts  that  all  the  earth 
may  know  that  there  is  a  God  in  Is- 
rael." 

It  was  the  same  Sovereign  Lord  of 
all  to  whom  King  Darius  referred 
when  he  had  early  in  the  morning 
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hastened  to  the  mouth  of  the  cave  into 
which  Daniel  had  been  cast  to  the  lions, 
and  cried  out:  "O  Daniel,  is  thy  God 
whom  thou  servest  able  to  deliver  thee 
from  the  lions?"  To  which  Daniel  re- 
plied, "O  king,  live  forever.  My  God 
has  sent  his  angel,  and  shut  the  lions' 
mouths. ' ' 

During  that  hour,  when  Mrs.  Jerome 
had  been  thus  alternately  giving  vent  to 
her  inmost  yearnings  of  deepest  sympa- 
thy on  the  one  hand,  and  expressions  of 
the  most  profound  solicitations  for  de- 
liverance on  the  other,  she  finally  turn- 
ed for  comfort  (and  a  possible  imme- 
diate answer  to  her  cry)  to  the  inspired 
records  which  were  contained  in  her 
bright  covered  little  gift  book  which  she 
had  brought  from  home,  as  will  be  re- 
membered. 

It  required  but  a  glance  at  a  single 
declaration  to  which  her  eyes  had 
been  mysteriously  directed  as  she  open- 
ed that  book,  to  perceive  that  her  peti- 
tion had  been  granted.  That  moment- 
ous import  is  recorded  in  Psalm  46:1, 
"God  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
a  very  present  help  in  trouble." 
That  was  all  that  she  read  at 
that  time,  the  reason  being  obvious 
in  what  follows.  Once  more  in  an  atti- 
tude of  adoration  she  said,  ' '  Thank  you 
Lord,  my  God!  It  is  enough.  Thy  word 
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will  stand  when  everything  else  fails. 
What  am  I  that  I  should  dare  in  any 
way  to  question  Thy  promises  or  at- 
tempt to  frustrate  Thy  deep  design 
by  a  natural  unbelief  ?  Although  no 
human  natural  mind  could  ever  con- 
ceive of  any  possible  way  of  deliver- 
ance from  such  a  terrible  culmination 
as  that  into  which  my  dear  loved  ones 
have  been  plunged,  yet,  with  Thee,  O 
Lord!  My  God!!  all  things  are  pos- 
sible." 

Ere  the  sound  of  that  astonishing  ex- 
pression of  Mrs.  Jerome's  faith  had 
died  out,  her  door  bell  announced  the 
presence  of  some  one  at  the  main  en- 
trance to  her  sacred  abode.  To  her 
utter  amazement,  upon  responding,  who 
was  there  to  greet  her  but  that  young 
lady  of  renown  and  wealth,  referred 
to  in  a  previous  connection!  She,  who 
had  related  in  a  social  intercourse,  as 
will  be  remembered,  how  her  father's 
spirit  of  philanthropy  had  been  mani- 
fest in  a  special  gift  to  one  of  his  needy 
servants. 

Following  the  rounds  and  scenes  in- 
cident to  delightful  relations,  that  lady, 
as  the  guest,  began  her  discourse  by 
saying  that  as  much  as  she  enjoyed  the 
privilege  of  meeting  Mrs.  Jerome  on  the 
previous  occasion,  as  above  referred 
to,  and  expected  that  she  always  should 
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enjoy  her  friendship,  she  should  not 
likely  have  taken  the  liberty  to  call  up- 
on her  that  morning  but  for  very  singu- 
lar reasons. 

"  Though  I  cannot  account  for  the 
same,  the  facts  are  these.  In  my  de- 
votions early  this  morning,  I  became 
indisputably  impressed  that  I  should 
come  to  confide  in  you  by  disclosing 
confidentially  a  deep  secret  of  my  life, 
a  confession  which  I  have  never  made 
but  once,  and  that  only  after  I  had  been 
virtually  forced  to  do  so.  I  cannot 
understand  why  I  was  thus  constrained 
to  come  to  you  under  these  circumstan- 
ces, unless  it  was  that  I  am  to  be  afford- 
an  opportunity  of  giving  vent  to  a  deep 
longing  of  my  heart  to  tell  some  sincere 
friend  at  least  some  of  the  most  im- 
portant phases  of  my  life's  history.  In 
so  doing,  let  me  begin  by  saying  that 
it  is  less  than  six  months  since  my  par- 
ents left  home  one  morning  for  a  thirty 
days  business  trip  to  New  York  City. 
During  the  last  hour  before  their  de- 
parture a  mysterious  messenger  de- 
livered a  very  strange  letter  from  some 
unknown  source  which  contained  a 
true  prophetic  premonition  of  what 
later  on  proved  to  be  a  very  serious 
calamity." 

"It  was  owing  to  that  incident  that 
the  last  words  my  father  spoke  to  me 
were  relative  to  his  intention  to  have 
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all  of  us  go  as  a  family,  at  the  first 
opportune  time,  to  a  place  known  as 
6  The  Terminal/  where  we  should  find 
an  interpretation  to  our  advantage,  of 
all  those  mysteries  which  had  been 
contained  in  that  ominous  message. 
Alas!  that  solemn  warning  had  its 
fruition  in  a  tragical  calamity  in  which 
my  parents  were  both  instantly  killed." 

Then  followed  a  long  account  relative 
to  the  terrible  shock  which  had  come  to 
her  through  that  bereavement,  especial- 
ly since  she  had  been  the  only  child 
and  sole  survivor  of  the  family.  For- 
tunately, however,  she  had  not  been  left 
in  want,  since  her  father  had  been  a 
very  prosperous  business  man,  and  had 
left  some  cnsiderable  wealth  to  which 
she  was  the  only  legitimate  heir,  aside 
from  his  bounteous  bequests  to  various 
kinds  of  worthy  public  institutions, 
and  minor  favors  to  all  of  his  train  of 
servants. 

We  dare  but  tarry  to  further  note 
only  the  most  momentously  important 
points  of  that  discourse.  The  incident 
bearing  upon  our  narrative  related  by 
that  lady  upon  which  she  laid  the  great- 
est stress  imaginable,  was  the  fact 
that  altogether  beyond  her  anxiety 
as  to  what  her  father's  last  will  and 
testament  should  bequeath  to  her,  was 
the  query  as  to  what  his  last  words 
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had  implied,  as  they  had  referred  to 
some  probable  revelations  at  the  place 
called  "The  Terminal."  In  consequence 
of  that  fact  and  her  unsettled  state  of 
mind  as  to  the  course  of  life  that  she 
should  pursue,  she  had  never  found  any 
rest  in  her  mind  until  she  finally  left 
her  home  one  day,  to  find  that  place 
and  to  satisfv  herself  as  to  what  her 
father's  intimation  had  really  signified. 

Then  O,  my!  my!!  my!!!  The  story 
that  followed,  relative  to  all  that  hap- 
pened to  her  at  "The  Terminal!"  It 
would  fill  volumes  to  review  its  details. 
The  result  of  it  all,  however,  was  : 

Alas !  that  that  lady  as  well  as  Philia 
Carrol,  Charles  Jerome  and  Ivah  Havi- 
lah,  had  been  led  to  see  that  she  too, 
was  a  leper,  living  on  a  condemned 
highway  and  had  been  warned  to  flee 
to  the  mountains  for  refuge. 

As  a  consequence  she,  in  time,  dispos- 
ed of  all  her  earthly  possessions,  re- 
taining nothing  but  her  legal  currency, 
which  amounted  to  over  one  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  That  and  that  only 
did  she  retain  and  transfer  in  her  emi- 
gration from  that  condemned  high- 
way to  that  delightful  realm  in  which 
she  then  lived.  "There  is  but  one  mat- 
ter," said  she,  "which  has  not  as  yet 
become  clear  to  my  mind  in  reference 
to  what  our  ever-adored  Majesty  of 
these  domains  has  designed  that  I 
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should  do  with  all  of  the  wealth  at  my 
command.  As  to  that  I  am  expecting 
an  answer  to  my  prayers  at  any  time 
as  it  may  please  Him." 

Aside  from  those  slight  intimations 
of  that  phase  of  the  long  and  entrancing 
conversation  which  had  taken  place 
that  morning,  there  were  other  issues 
indirectly  introduced  which  had  to  do 
with  that  lady's  history,  such  &s  she 
had  declared  had  been  laid  upon  her 
heart  to  divulge  to  Mrs.  Jerome  upon 
that  occasion.  The  most  important  one 
had  been  in  reference  to  that  profound 
secret  of  her  life,  as  having  been  told 
but  once  and  at  that  under  circum- 
stances which  had  practically  forced 
her  to  do  so. 

"I  do  not  know  just  why  I  was  so 
forcibly  constrained  to  come  to  you  this 
morning,"  said  that  lady  at  a  proper 
stage  of  that  confidential  intercourse, 
"to  tell  you  the  deep  secret  of  my  life, 
the  fact  that  I  am  a  hermaphrodite. 

"As  astonishing  as  this  confession 
may  appear  to  you,"  continued  the 
lady,  "there  is  something  else  which 
has  bothered  me  all  morning  and  which 
I  cannot  help  but  speak  about  now,  a 
matter  which  in  fact  has  only  come  to 
me  as  an  insulting  hearsay,  and  there- 
fore one  that  I  never  before  stopped  to 
discuss  with  anyone.     That  inference 
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was  an  accusation  that  I  had  been  an 
unknown  castaway  in  infancy,  left  at 
some  country-side  'Home  of  the  friend- 
less' and  there  had  been  adopted  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dohprom,  as  foster-par- 
ents, and  that  they  were  not  my  own 
father  and  mother.  Why  and  for  what 
purpose  I  have  ever  in  this  wide  world 
been  led  to  tell  you  about  that  jealous 
insinuation  as  I  now  have,  is  a  mystery 
to  me." 

To  her  hostess,  however,  that  astonish- 
ing declaration  had  come  as  a  flash  of 
light  of  historic  revelation  of  the  most 
momentous  importance. 

Of  all  things  through  which  Mrs. 
Jerome,  formerly  Miss  Ivah  Havilah, 
had  ever  come  in  her  thrilling  experi- 
ences as  heretofore  related,  was  not 
this  a  most  sensational  climax? 

Instantly  she  knew  why  that  visitor 
had  been  sent,  and  virtually  forced  to 
make  that  strange  statement.  Who  could 
imagine  the  touching  scene  which  fol- 
lowed as  she  sprang  up  from  where  she 
had  been  seated,  and  advanced  toward 
her  esteemed  guest  with  outstretched 
arms,  beaming  eyes,  and  a  countenance 
of  inexpressible  delight.  After  swaying 
and  staggering  as  if  to  fall  at  her  feet, 
she  drew  nigh  and  embraced  her  in 
loving  arms,  caressing  her  beautiful 
locks  of  hair  and  imprinting  sweet 
kisses  upon  her  rosy  cheeks. 
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Then  by  way  of  the  first  intimation 
as  to  why  she  had  taken  such  liberties 
she  began  to  give  verbal  expressions 
to  her  strange  actions  by  saying,  "from 
your  form  of  attire  it  is  natural  that 
I  should  consider  you  as  of  the  female 
sex,  but  whether  male  or  female  or 
both  or  neither,  you  are  a  kindred  part 
of  my  own  flesh  and  blood,  for  my 
father  is  your  father,  and  my  mother 
is  your  mother. ' ' 

As  to  the  particulars  of  all  that  fol- 
lowed one  can  but  imagine. 

Mrs.  Jerome  had  by  no  means  for- 
gotten how  that  a  baby  sixteen  months 
younger  than  herself,  as  she  had  often 
been  told,  had  once  been  peddled  upon 
the  street,  and  finally  dumped  off  at 
that  same  "Home  of  the  Friendless" 
which  had  been  referred  to. 

Mrs.  Jerome,  in  a  most  pathetic 
manner,  then  went  into  all  the  details 
of  their  own  family's  history,  ending 
with  the  desperate  plight  into  which 
they  had  been  cast,  and  how  that  with- 
in two  days  all  that  they  possessed  in 
the  wide  world  was  to  be  sold  under  the 
sheriff's  hammer. 

In  view  of  all  those  stern  facts  which 
had  been  so  phenomenally  *  brought  to 
light  upon  that  occasion  it  had  become 
very  clear  to  Ety  Dohprom  what  she 
should  do  with  at  least  a  part  of  her 
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iinances,  and,  furthermore,  the  reason 
why  she  had  been  so  mysteriously  led 
there  that  morning  after  she  had  listen- 
ed to  Mrs.  Jerome,  how  that  she  had 
received  that  inf allable  promise  during 
her  devotions  a  few  hours  previous, 
namely:  that  "God  is  a  very  present 
help  in  trouble." 

Perhaps  the  most  memorable  of  all 
the  events  in  this  story  was  that  which 
took  place  early  in  the  morning,  two 
days  later.  Ety  Dohprom,  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Jerome,  once  unwelcome  little 
babes  at  the  Havilah  shack,  went -to  the 
village  prison,  where  Rube,  their  father, 
had  been  incarcerated  for  several  long 
months.  There,  after  paying  in  full  the 
total  amount  of  all  the  legal  claims 
which  the  law  had  demanded,  they  had 
the  pleasure  of  sharing  with  him  his 
joy  in  being  released  from  prison  and 
his  absolute  freedom. 

Not  long  after  this  they  and  Ety  Doh- 
prom's  personal  attendants  were  speed- 
ing in  a  luxurious  limousine  toward  the 
Havilah  home,  where  they  arrived  just 
a  few  hours  before  the  time  which  had 
been  set  for  the  bailiff's  sale  of  all  the 
Havilah  possessions. 

With  what  intense  delight  had  they 
anticipated  the  family  reunion  and  a 
jubilee  such  as  they  had  never  dreamt 
of  as  being  within  the  range  of  possibil- 
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ities!  It  would  be  but  natural  to  think 
Ety  Dohprom  would  be  the  least  inter- 
ested, all  things  considered,  under  those 
new  circumstances,  but  such  was  not  the 
case.  Here  at  last  had  come  to  her  the 
full  realization  of  a  deep  and  life-long 
yearning  that  some  such  unquestionable 
worthy  cause  might  grant  her  the  right 
to  bestow  of  her  bounties  to  the  allevia- 
tion of  suffering  and  privation.  Never 
could  she  have  conceived,  however,  that 
an  over-ruling  providence  had  thus  de- 
creed that  her  unfortunate  physical 
condition  should  eventually  result  in 
the  deliverance  of  all  her  kindred  from 
an  apalling  catastrophe. 

Is  it  not  strange  that  the  womb  of  the 
bitterest  adversities  is  often  pregnant 
with  the  most  inestimable  bounties  %  For 
instance,  in  the  case  of  Joseph,  the  son 
of  J acob,  as  recorded  in  sacred  history, 
there  had  come  an  ever  memorable  mo- 
ment in  his  life,  when  he  cried  out  to 
all  his  Egyptian  servants,  "Cause  every 
man  to  go  out  from  me!"  Then  he  wept 
aloud  and  the  house  of  Pharaoh  heard. 
And  Joseph  said  unto  his  brethren,  "I 
am  Joseph !  Doth  my  father  yet  live  V* 

Alas!  his  brethren  could  not  answer 
him,  for  they  were  troubled  at  his  pres- 
ence. Regardless  of  the  fact  that  they 
had  once  planned  to  kill  him,  to  show 
what  would  become  of  his  dreams,  yet 
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later  drew  him  out  of  the  deep  pit, 
wherein  they  had  cast  him,  and  provi- 
dentially sold  him  as  a  slave,  Joseph 
still  loved  them. 

Eventually  upon  that  occasion  he 
said  to  them,  "Come  near  me  and  be 
not  grieved  with  yourselves  that  ye  sold 
me  into  Egypt,  for  God  did  send  me  be- 
fore you  to  preserve  life  and  a  posterity 
to  you  in  the  earth. 

In  Rube  Havilah's  case,  as  in  Jo- 
seph's, that  same  controlling  power, 
which  sways  in  love  and  wisdom  the 
destinies  of  men  and  nations,  had  inter- 
vened, incredible  as  such  would  appear 
from  a  natural  point  of  view. 

Whatever  would  have  been  Rube 
Havilah's  eventual  doom  had  he  not, 
once  upon  a  time,  had  occasion  to  drop 
his  tools,  and  display  his  manly  dignity 
by  sleeping  in  the  barn  for  two  nights, 
and  later  on,  when  grown  to  woman- 
hood, the  baby  which  caused  all  that 
trouble  had  not  actually  been  disinher- 
ited and  sent  adrift  as  a  vagabond? 
What  would  have  been  the  final  conse- 
quence had  still  another  later  born  babe 
been  given  a  double  dose  of  paragoric 
and  thus  prevented  her  being  peddled 
on  the  street? 

One  cannot  but  wonder  to  what 
extent  those  actual  facts  were  dis- 
cussed that  morning  when  Ivah 
introduced    Ety    Dohprom    to  her 
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own  father  at  the  village  prison,  and 
related  how  God  had  used  her  physical 
misfortune  to  bring  deliverance  to  her 
own  kindred  in  their  hour  of  extremity. 
Yes,  I  should  just  like  to  know  what 
they  were  talking  about  during  the 
time  that  Rube  was  getting  barbered, 
dressed  up  in  a  new  suit,  and  being 
whisked  toward  their  longed-for  home  ? 

What  a  picture  of  desolation  did  the 
Havilah  home  present  that  morning! 
Following  Rube's  trial  everything  had 
been  left  to  run  wild.  Now,  not  a  soul 
could  be  seen  anywhere.  Where  could 
the  family  be?  Had  they  deserted  the 
place?  There  was  no  response  to  Ivah's 
^repeated  raps  on  the  door.  Finally,  as 
Ivah,  her  father  and  Ety  entered,  loud 
sobbing  cries  could  be  heard  in  the 
mother's  bed  chamber.  Upon  hurriedly 
entering,  there  was  revealed  to  them 
the  heart  rending  sight  of  all  the  re- 
maining members  of  the  family  bewail- 
ing the  loss  of  their  mother,  who,  they 
declared,  had  just  died  of  a  broken 
heart  a  few  moments  before.  For  a  few 
minutes  Ivah,  Ety  and  their  father  were 
overcome  by  the  shock,  unable  to  move 
or  say  a  word. 

Presently  Ivah  went  near  to  view  the 
body,  and  once  more  to  embrace  her 
adored  mother.  As  she  did  so,  her  whole 
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being  was  thrilled  by  a  strange  inspira- 
tion that  life  was  not  extinct. 

Instantly  the  whole  scene  was  chang- 
ed, for  upon  hearing  an  expression  of 
her  conviction  all  of  the  others  contrib- 
uted their  utmost  aid  to  restore  their 
mother  to  consciousness.  Alas!  it  seem- 
ed to  be  all  in  vain.  Gloom  and  despair 
once  more  took  possession  of  all  pres- 
ent, excepting  Ivah.  ■  "  I  am  still  per- 
suaded/' said  she,  "that  this  inspira- 
tion has  not  come  to  me  in  vain." 

Requesting  all  present  to  be  silent, 
she  knelt  down  by  the  bedside  of  that 
apparently  lifeless  form  and  with  fold- 
ed hands  and  uplifted  eyes,  she  said : 
uO!  Lord,  our  God,  Thou  with  whom 
all  things  are  possible,  the  issues  of  life 
and  death  being  in  Thy  hands,  we  be- 
seech Thee,  that  for  the  sake  of  Thine 
own  honor  and  glory,  Thou  wilt,  in 
addition  to  all  the  wonderful  deliver- 
ances which  Thou  hast  wrought  out  for 
us,  restore  unto  us  our  beloved  mother." 
Although  there  was  no  perceptible  im- 
mediate response  to  that  plea,  Ivah,  in 
faith,  rendered  thanks  for  having  been 
heard,  according  to  God's  promise, 
namely:  " Whatsoever  ye  ask  in  faith, 
when  ye  pray,  believing  that  ye  have 
it,  it  shall  be  done  unto  you.  " 

Was  ever  a  family  circle  as  happy  as 
Rube  Havilah's  that  morning  after  the 


PUG-NOSE 


189 


restoration  of  the  mother  ?  Not  until 
then  had  the  brothers  and  sisters  at 
home  actually  realized  that  the  pres- 
ence of  the  others  was  anything  more 
than  some  sort  of  an  illusive  dream. 
Who  was  the  strange  lady?  Where  in 
the  world  did  dear  sister  Ivah  come 
from0?  And  father  here  too,  that  can- 
not to  be  true,  no,  never !  Neither  was  it 
true  that  all  their  possessions  would  be 
sold  in  a  few  hours  thereafter,  under 
the  hammer  of  the  auctioneer!  What 
an  astonishing  unfolding  of  undreamed 
of  realities! 

It  was  about  this  time  that  in  a  far 
off  country,  Hans  Havilah,  once  his 
mother's  pride,  had  a  strange  dream  of 
home  and  loved  ones,  which  so  weighed 
upon  his  mind  that  he  finally  returned 
and  also  became  reconciled  and  num- 
bered with  the  household. 

It  would  fill  volumes  of  thrilling  ac- 
counts to  set  forth  all  of  the  particulars 
relative  to  the  subsequent  voluntary 
sale  of  all  the  Havilah  effects  and  the 
emigration  of  every  member  of  the  fam- 
ily to  the  extended,  delectable  regions 
beyond  "The  Terminal."  There,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  the  name  of  "Pug- 
nose"  Ivah  graced  the  family  birth 
register  and  that  a  younger  child  was 
peddled  on  the  street  and  dumped  at  a 
"Home  of  the  Friendless,"  Ety  Doh- 
prom  had  the  pleasure  of  lavishing  her 
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wealth  upon  her  own  kindred  during 
all  their  succeeding  years. 
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